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An Explanation of the Cant. 


2 | AR White-fryers. 
Prig, Prigſter. Pert Coxcomys. 
Bubble, Caravan, The Cheated. 
Sealer. One that gives Bonds and Judgments for Goods and Money. 
A Putt. One who is eaſily wheadled and cheated, * 
Coale, Ready, Rhino, Darby. Ready money. 
Khaorical, Full of money. , 
Ategs. Gumeas. 
| Smelts. Half-Guineas. 
| Decws. A Crown piece. 

* George. A Halt-Crown, 

Hog. A Shilling. 

Sice. SIX-PENCE. 

Scout. A Watch: | 

Tattler. An Alarm, or Striking Watch. 

Famble, A Ring. 

Porker, Tilter. A Sword. 

A Rumm Nab. A good Beaver. 

_ Rigging: Cloathes, 
Blowing, Natural, Convenient, Tackle, Buttock, Pure, Pureſt pure... Seve- 
ral Names for a Miſtreſs, or rather a W hore. 
To Equip. To furniſh one. 
A Bolter of White-fryers. One that does but peep out of Fihite-fryers, and: 
retire again like a Rabbit out of his hole. | 

To lugg out. To draw a Sword. TIC 

To Stamper, 'to rubb, to ſcowre, To run away. 

Bowſy, Drunk. - | 

Clear.. Very Drunk: - -- 

Smoaky, Jealous. 4 w_ 

Sharp. Subtle. 

A Sharper, A Cheat, 

A Tattmonger. A Cheat at Dice. 

' Tatts, Falle Dice. - | 

| The Dodor,. A particular falſe Die,” which. will\rua::but two |gr theee- 
| Prog. Meat. 2333 bii-ffozur 0 eel 
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To the Earl of Dor/et and Middleſex, &c. 


My Lord, 
Having had the Honour to have liv d ſo many year 
in Your Lordjhips favour, 4nd to have been always 
exceedingly oblig'd by Tour Lordjhip, ought to be glad 

of any opporttunity of Pablifhing my Gratitude. And 
the offering this Comedy to Your Lordjhip may not per- 
haps be thought an improper occaſion of doing it ; for 
the firſl At of it was written at Copt-Hall; and Your 
Lordjhips Approbation of it (whoſe Wit and Judgment 
have ever been ungquefliond)encourag d and inſpir d me to 
go on:When I had finijhed it which was in a Months time, 
Tour Lordſhip, upon the peruſal of the whole, was pleasd 
to fay thatyou thought it a true, and diverting Comedy. 
| This, I muſt confeſs, made me hope for. ſucceſs upon 

the Stage, which it met with, but ſo great, as was above 
my expetiation (in this Age which has run mad after 
Farces) no Comedy, for theſe many years, having fill d the | 
Theatre ſo long together : And I had the great Honour - 
to find ſo many Friends, that the Houſe was never ſo full 
fince it was built, as upon the third day of this Play ; 
and vaſt numbers went away, that could not be admitted. 

Fhis extraordinary ſucceſs. the more emboldens me 
to lay the Play at Your Lordſhips Feet ; in whoſe ſervice, 
I ſhould be glad to employ my whole Life. 

I ſhall not, according to the Cuſtom of Dedications, 

make a long Paneg yrick 10 Tour Lordſhip, "tis ſuper flu- 


OHsS 


b , 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
ous and impertinent, t0 praiſe him whom all, men ſpeak 
well of, and of whom I never heard any man ſpeak ill : 
Tour Lordjhip is the Favourite of Mankind; and Tou 
deſerve to be ſo, for You are ever obliging, and ſeek- 
ing out occaſions of doing good, and exerting Your Cha- 
rity and Generoſity, in which You never loſe a day 

I muſt acknowledge my ſelf infinitely oblig 4 to Your 
Lordſhip every way; but particularly, that I have the 
freedom of being receiv d as oneof Jour Family at Copt- 
hall ; where not only the excellence of the Air, and re- 
gulariy of Living contribute to my Health, but'I have 
the Honour of enjoying the converſation which in all the 


| = World I would chaſe. 
| It is to me.and it muſt needs be to all who wiſh Tour Lord. 


ſhip well, an extraordinary ſatisfaion tc obſerve that Tow 
have laidf ſo certain a foundation of ſolid happineſs, for 

' all the remaining part of Tour Life ; in retiring from all 
the unſatisfying pleaſures, and noiſe troubles of the Town, 
r0 ſo ſweet a place, with ſo admirable a Lady, who in 
Beauty is 'exceeded by none, and has all thoſe qualities of 
mind beſides, which ſerve to: make an excellent Lady, 
an extraordinary Governefs of a Family, and an incompas- 
rable Wife ; whoſe Fruitfulneſs is like to bleſs Your Lord.- 

' ſhip with a Beauteous, Noble and Numerons Iſſue. And 
| may Tour Lord\hip and She long enjoy one another, and all 
| the Bleſſings You Tour ſelves can imagine or deſire. Tam, 


| | My Lord, . 
| | Your Lordihips Moſt Humble Servant, 


THO. SHADWELE. 


A—— — — —— 
PROLOGUE, 


To the Squire of Alſatia. Spoken by Mr. Mountfort: 


Ow have we in the ſpace of one poor Age, 

' Beheld the Riſe and Downfal of the Stage |! ' 
When, with "our King reſtord, it firſt aroſe, © 
They did each day ſome good old Play expoſe ; 
And then it flouriſÞd - Till, with Manna tir'd, 
For wholefome Food ye nauſeous Traſh defird. 
Then roſe ths whiffling Scribblers of thoſe days, 
Who fince have lid fo bury all their Plays ; 
And had their iſſue full as num'rous_ been 
As Priams, they the Fate of all had ſeen. 

With what- prodigious fearciry of Wit 
Did the new Authors ſtarve the hungry Pit ? 
Tnfeted by the French, you muſt have Rhime, 
Which long, to pleaſe the Ladies ears, did chime. 
Soon after this came Ranting Fuſtian in, 
And none but Plays upon the fret were ſeen : 4 
Such Roaring Bombaſt ſtuff, which Fops would praiſe, f'f 
Tore our. beſt Aﬀors Lungs, cut ſhort their days- 
Some in ſmall time did this diſtemper kill, 
And had the ſavage Authors gone on ſtill, 
Fuſtian had been a new Diſeaſe 7th Bill. © : 
When Time which all things trys,had laid Rhime dead, ' 
The wile Uſurper Farce reign'd in its ſtead. | 
Then came Machines, brought — a Neighbour Natisn, 
Oh how we ſuffer d under Decoration | 
If all this ſtuff has not quite ſpoyd your taſte, 
Pray let a Comedy once more be grac'd : 
Which does not Monſters repreſent, but Men, 
Corforming to the Rules of Maſter Ben. 
Our Author, ever having him in view, 
At humble diſtance would this ſteps purſue. 
He to correft, and to inform did write : 
If Poets aim at nought but to delight, & 
Fidlers have to the Bays an equal right. 
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| No Fop no Beau ſhall juſt exceptions make, 


—— <O——_ _ -- —_ a - 


Our Poet found your gentle Fathers kind, 
And now Joine x hes works your favour find. 
Het treat you ſtill with ſomewi:at that is new, + 
But whether good or bad, he leaves to you. 
Baudy the niceſt Ladies need not fear, 
The quickeſt fancy ſhall extra none here. 
Tie will wot make 'em bluſh, by which is ſhown 
Flow much their bought Red differs from their own. 


None but abandoud Knaves offence ſhall take : 
Such Knaves as he induſtriouſly offends, 

And fpould be wery. loth to have his Friends. 
For you who bring good humour to tbe hs 
We'll do our beſt to make you laugh to day. 
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Dramatis 
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Dramatis: Perſonw:. 


Sir William Belfond. A Gentleman of above 3000 /. per annum, who in his - 
Mr. Leigh. Youth had'been a Spark of the Town; but marricd . 
and retired into the Country, where he turnd to 

the other extreme, rigid, moroſe, moſt ſordidly 

covetous, clowniſh, obſtinate, poſitive and frow- 


ard. 
Sir Edward Belfend. His Brother, a Merchant, who by lucky hits had 
Mr. Griffn. gotten a great Eſtate, lives fingle with caſe and 


pleaſure, reaſonably and virtuouſly. A man of 
great humanity and gentleneſs and compaſſion to- 
wards magkind ; well read in good Books, poſle(- 
& . fed with all Gentlemanlike qualities. 
 Belfond Senior. Eldeft Son to Sir Fiham, bred after his Fathers Ru- 
Mr, Fewgn. ſtick, ſwiniſh mariner, with great rigour and ſeve- 
Tity ; upon whom his Fathers Eſtate is entayled :; 
the confidence of which makes him break out into: 
open Rebellion to his Father, and become lcud, 
| abominably vicious, ſtubborn and obſtinate. 
Belfond Junior, Second Son to 'Sir William, adopted by Sir Ed. and 
Mr. Mountfort. bred/from his Childhood by him, with all the ten- 
dernefs, and familiarity, and bounty, and liberty 
that can be ; inftrutted in all the Liberal Sciences, 
* andindll Gentlemanlike Education : Somewhat gi-- 
ven to Women, and now and then to good fel- 
"We lowſhip; but an ingenious, well-accompliſh'd : 
| Gentleman ; a man of Honour and of excellent dil- - 
poſition and temper. 


Trumay: His Friend, a'mani'of Honour and Fortune. 
Mr. Bowman. y | 
Cheatly. A Raſcal, who by reafon of Des dares not ſtir out 


Mr. Samford. . of Whie-fryers, but there inveigles young heirs in 

| - -tail;; and helps 'em+to Goods and Money upon 

great diſadvantages; is bound for them, and ſhares- 

0 with them, till he undoes them. A leud, impu- 


dent, debauch'd fellow, very caſt in the Cans 
about the Town. A 

_ Shanmvell,, Couſin to the Belfonds, an heir, ceing ruin'd by 
Mr. Powel Jun. Cheatly, is made a Decoy-Duck for others ; not da- 
| ring to ſtir out of A//arza, where he lives ; is bound 
with Chearly for heirs, and lives upon them, a diſ- 


ſolute debauch'd life. 
. Captain 


\ 
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Captain Hatkum. 
_ Mir, Bright. 


B Scrapeall. 
| Mr. Freeman. 


Attorney, 
Mr. Powell Sen. 
Lolpoop. 
Mr. Underhill. 
Termagant. 
Mr. Alexander. 
La Aar. 
Parſon. . 
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| Mrs, Termagant. 
| Mrs. Bowtell. 
| | * 


Mrs. Hacknm. 
? Mrs. Betty. 
| Mrs. Margaret. 
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Mrs. Bracegirdle. 


E: Fidlers, Conſtables, Tipſtaff, Watch, Sergeant ,&&C. Musketeers, Rabble, Src. 


A Block-headed Eully: of A!ſatia; a cowardly;-im- 
pudent, bluſtging. fellow ; formerly -a Serjeant in 
Flanders,'\,cun from: his Colours, retreating into 
White-fryers for a very ſmall debt ; where, by the 
Alſatians he 1s dubb'd a Captain ; marries one that 
leis Ludgings, ſells Cherry-brandy, and is a Bawd, 

A hypocritical, repeating, praying, Pſalm ſinging, 
preciſe fellow, - pretending to great piety, a godly 
Knave, who joyns with Cheatly, and ſupplys young 
heirs with goods and money, | s 

To Sir William ns, who ſolicits his bufineſs, and 
receives all his Packets. - -g Es. 


A North, Country fellow, ſervant to Belfond Senior 
much difpleas'd at his Maſters ponies, 5 +. 
A Sharper, Brother to Mrs. Termaganr. 
French Valet de Chantbre. | 
An Indebted Alſatian Divine. Y 
-. 


Daughter to Scrapeall, in Love with, and beloved by 
Truman. - , | 

His Neece, in Love with, and beloved by Belfond 
Junior. | | | 

The Attorneys Daughter, a young, beautiful Girl, 
of a mild and tender diſpoſition ; debauch'd by 
 Be:fend Junior. 

A Neglected Militreſs of” Be/fond Junior, by whom he 
has _ ts Child: A wes «malicious, and re- 

' veng oman ; perpetually plaguing him, and 
croling him in alb aps 24 ting him conti- 
nually with her malice, .even to the attempting of 
his Life. ; | 

Wife to Captain Hackum. 

Lolpoops W hore. 

Mis Maſters Whore. 


"THE 
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Squire of Alfatia. 


ACT L SCENE L 


— .__— 


Enter Belfond Senior, meeting Shamwell. 


Ouſin Shamwel! well met ; Good morrow to 


Belf. Sen. 
( you. 
Sham. Couſin Belfond your humble Ser- 
vant: What makes you abroad ſo early ? 
*Tis not much paſt ſeven. | 

Belf. Sen. You know we were Bowſy. laſt night : Tam « 
little hot-headed this morning : And come to take the freſh 
Air here in the Temple-walks. 

Sham. Well : And what do you think of our way of living 
| here ? Is not rich generous Wine better than your poor Hedg- 
Wine ſtum'd, or dull March-Beer 2 Are not delicate well- 
bred, well-dreſsd Women better than Dairy-Maids, Tenants 
Daughters, or Barefoot Strumpets 2 Streets full of fine Coaches, 
better than a yard full of Dung-Carts? A Magnificent Ta- 
vern, than a Thatcht Ale-houſe 2 Or the ſociety of brave ho- 
neſt, witty, merry Fellows, than the Converſation of un- 
thinking Hunting, Hawking Block-heads, or High-ſhoo'd 
Peaſants and their wiſer Cattle ? a 

Belf. Sen. O yes, a world adad. Ne'e ſtir, I could never 
have thought there had been I a gallant place as London: 


Here 


(2) 

Here I can be drunk over night, and well next morning : 
Can ride in a Coach for a ſhilling as good as a Deputy Lieute- 
nants ; and ſuch merry Waggs, and ingenious Companions--- 
Well, I vow and ſwear, I am mightily beholding to you, 
Dear Couſin Shamwel/: Then for the Women ! Mercy upon 
us, ſo civil and well bred. And Ill ſwear upon a Bible, 
fincr all of them than Knight Baronets Wives with us. 

Sham. And ſo kind and pleaſant! 

Belf. Sen. Ay, I vow pretty Rogues ! No pride in them in 
be 1 the World ; but ſo courteous and tamiliar, as I am an honeſt 
| man, they'll do whatever one would have 'em preſently ; 
| Ah ſweet Rogues : While in the Country, a pies take 'em, 
T8 there's ſuch a ſtir with piſh, fy, nay Mr. Timothy, what do 
| | you do? I vow Ill ſqueak, never ſtir Vl call out, ah hah--- 

Sham, And if one of 'em happen to be with Child: There's 
ſtrait an uproar in the Country, as if the Hundred were ſu'd 
tor a Robbery ! 

Belf. Sen. Ay ſo there is: And I am in that fear of my 
Father beſides adad, hed knock me 1th' Head, if he ſhould 
hear of ſuch a thing : To fay truth, he's fo terrible to me I 
can never enjoy my felf for him : Lord ! What will he ſay 
when he comes to know I am at London 2 Which he in all 
his life-time would never ſuffer me to ſee, fer fear I ſhould be 

_ debauchd forſooth ; And allows me little or no money at 


home neither. \ 
Sham, What matter what He fays? Is not every Foot of 


the Eſtate entaild upon you ? , | 
Belf. Sen. Well, Fil endur't no longer ! If T can but- raiſe 

Money ; Ill teach him to uſe his Son like a Dog, Ill warrant 
_ him. 
Sham, You can ne're want that : Takeup onthe Reverſton : 
Tis a luſty one; And Cheatly will help you to the Ready - 
And Thou ſhalt ſhine and be as gay as any Spruce Prigg that 
ever walk'd the Street. 

Belf, Sen. Well : adad, you are pleaſant men: And have 
the neatecſt ſayings with you : Ready, and Spruce Prigg, and 
abundance of the prettieſt witty words——But ſure that 


Mr. Cheatly is as fine a Gentleman as aty wears a Head : And 
a5 


me 
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C37 
as ingenious ; ne'r ſtir I believe he would run down the beſt. 
Scholar in Oxford, and put 'em in a Moufe-hole with his Wit. 

Sham. In Oxford ! Ay, and in London too, 

Belf. Seri. Goodfookers Cozen : Ialways thought they had 
been wittieſt in the Univerſities. 

Sham. O ty Cozen: A Company of Patts: meer Putts ! 

Belf. Sen. Putts, meer Putts : very good I'll ſwear, ha ha ha. 
Sham, They are all-Scholar Boys, and nothing elſe, as long . 
as they live there : And yet they are as confident as if they 
knew every thing ; when they underſtand no more beyond 
Magdalen-Bridge than meer [ndians. But Cheatly is a rare 
fellow : -Tll ſpeak a bold word, He ſhall Cut a Sham or Banter 
with the beſt Wit or Poet of 'em all. 

Belf. Sen. Good agen ! Cut a Sham, or Banter ! TI ſhall re- 
member all theſe quaint words in time : But Mr. Cheatlys a 
prodigy thats certain. 

Sham. He is ſo ; and a worthy brave fellow, and the beſt 
friend where he takes, and the moſt ſincere of any man 
breathing. . 

Belf. Sen. Nay, I muſt needs fay, I have found him very 
frank, and very much a Gentleman, and am moſt extremely 
oblig'd to him and you tor your great kindneſs. 

Sham. This morning your Cloaths and Liveries will come 
home, and thou ſhalt appear rica and ſplendid like thy ſelf, 

and the Mobile ſhall worſhip thee. | 
* - Belf. Sen. The Mobile! Fhat's pretty. Enter Cheatly. 
Sweet Mr. Cheatly, my beſt friend, let me embrace thee. 

Cheat. My ſprightly Son of Timber and of Acres : My no- 
ble Heir I falute thee: The Cole is coming, and ſhall be 
brought in this morning. | — 

Belf. Sen. Cole > Why *tis Summer, I need no firing now. 
Beſides T intend to burn Billets. 

Cheat. My luſty Ruftick, learn and be inſtructed. Cole is 
in the language of the Witty, Money. The Ready, the Rhino ; 
thou ſhalt be Rhinocerical, my Lad, thou fhalt. 

Belf. Sen. Admirable I ſwear ! Cole | Ready! Rhino ! Rhino- 
cerical ! Lord, how long may a man live in ignorance in the 


Country ? 
B 2 58 Sham. 


U | , . 
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(4) 
Sham. Ay : But what Aſſes youll make of the Country 
Gentlemen when you go amongſt them. *Tis a Providence 


' you are faln into ſo good hands. 
| Belf. Sen. *Tis a mercy indeed. How much Cole, Ready, 
| 
| 


and Rhino ſhall I have ? | 
Ch-at. Enough to ſet thee up to Spark it in thy Brothers 
| face: Andere thou ſhalt want the Ready, the Darby, Thou 
| + ſhalt make thy fruitful Acres in Reverſion to fly, And all thy 
| ſturdy Oaks to bend like Switches! But thou muſt ſqueeze 
| ; my Lad : Squeeze hard, and Seal my Bully. Shamwell and I 
if ES are to be bound with thee. | 
il Belf. Sen. T am mightily beholding to you both I vow and 
i ' _ - ſwear ; my UncleSir Edward took my Brother when he was a 
10 Child, and Adopted him : Would it had been my Lot. 
| | Sham. He is a noble Gentleman, and maintains him in 
Coach and Equipage fit for him. : 
Cheat. Thou ſhalt not ſee the Prizg thy Brother till thou 
ſhalt out-jingle him in Ready, out-ſhine him in thy Orna- 
ments of Body, out-ſpark him thy Coach and Liveries ; and 
{halt be ſo Equipt, that thou ſhalt dazle the whole Town with 
thy Outragious Splendor. | 
Belf. Sen. I vow his Tongue is rarely hung ! 
Cheat. Thy Brothers heart ſhall break with Envy at thy 
Gallantry : The Fops and Beaux ſhall be aſtoniſht at thy bright- 
| neſs. What Oglizg there will be between thee and the Blow- 
| ings : Old ſtaring at thy Eqnipage. And every Buttock ſhall 
fall down before thee. | | 
Belf. Sen, Ha ha ha ! I vow you are the pleafant'ſt man 1 
ever met with, and I'll ſwear the beſt friend Lever had in my 
life; that I muſt needs ſay. I was reſolv'd not to let my Bro- 
| ther ſee me till I was in Circumſtances dee ſee: And for my 
Father he's in Zolland. My Mothers Brother dy'd and left 
| him fole Executor. Hell not be here theſe ſix Weeks. 
' Sham. Well, when you fee your Brother he'll envy you, 
| | = rail at thoſe who made you flouriſh ſo. We ſhall be caſt 
'' Ott. . | 
| Belf. Sen. Gudzookers Couſin! T take it very unkindly 
=o that you ſhould fay ſo. Tl caſt off all the Relations in the 
World 
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World ' before I'l part with ſuch true, fuch loving Friends, 
adad. Enter Captain Hackum. 
O noble Captain Fackam, your Servant ; Servant Captain. 

Hack. Your humble Trout, good noble Squire, you were 
brave and 4owzy laſt night ; ifaith you were. | 

Belf. Sen. Yes really, I was Clear: For I do not remember 
what I did, or where I was: Clear, Clear ; is not that right 2 

Sham. Ay ay: Why, you broke Windows: ſcour'd, broke 
open a Houſe in Dorſet Court, and took a pretty Wench, a 
Gentlemans Natural, away by force. 

Cheat. Very true: And this Magnanimous Spark, This 
Thunder-bolt of War, Captain ZZackum,, laid aboug him like a 

| Hero, as did ſome other of your friends, or elſe the . Watch had 
| mauld us : But we made them ſcoure. 

Belf. Sen. Nay of my Conſctence, the Captain's mighty Vz» 
liant 3 there's Terror in that Countenance and Whiskers : He's 
a very Scanderberg incarnate. And now you put me in-mind, 
I recolle& ſomewhat of this matter : My Shoulders -are plaguy 
ſore, and my Arms black and blue ; but where's the Wench, 
the Natural, ha Captain ? 

Hack. Ah Squire, I led her oft. Ihave her fafe for you. 

Belf. Sen. But does not the Gallant thunder and roar for her - 

Hack. The Scoundrel dares not: He knows me, who never 
knew fear in my life; For my part, I love Magnanimity and 
Honour, and thoſe things; And fighting is one of my Recrea-- 
t10ns. | 

He that wears a brave Soul, and dares honeſtly do, 
Is a Herald to himſelf, and a Godfather too. 
Belf. Sen. O brave Captain. 
Cheat. The Prig/ter luggd cut in defence of his Natural ; 
the Captain whipt his Porker out, and away rubbd Prigſter 
and call'd the Watch. 

Belf. Sen. Prigſter, lugg'd out,Natural, Porker,rub&d, admirable ! 
This is very ingenious Converſation : Y are the pureſt Com- 
pany; Who would not keep Company with.the Wits ; Pox . 
o the Countrey Fay. | 

Hack. But Squire, I had dama'd ill luck afterwards : 1 
went up the Gamipg Ordinary, . and loſt all my Ready; _ 

eft 


(6) 


Jeſt me not a Rag or Seck > Pox & the Tatts for me : I believs 
they put the Do#or upon me. | | 

» _Belf. Sen. Tatts, and Doftor | what's that 2? 
Sham, The Tools of Sharpers, falſe Dice. Fn 

Hack. Hark you, prithee Noble: Squire, Equipp me with a 
Couple of Meggs, or two Couple of Smelrs. 

Belf. Sen. Smelts | What ſhall we beſpeak another Diſh of 

FH Fiſh for our Dinner 2 
| Sham. No no, Meges are Guineas, Smelts are Half Guineas : 
_ He would borrow a Couple of Guineas. 
 Belf. Sen. Mepgs, Smelts | Ha ha ha. Very pretty by my 
troth. And fo tltou ſhalt, Dear Captain : There are two 
MMeggs ; and T vow and ſwear I am glad I have 'em to pleaſure 
you, adad I am. | 

Zack. Youare ſohoneſt a Gentleman, Quarrel- every day 
and Ill be your Second ; once a day at leaſt : ' And I'll fay 
this for you, There's not a finer Gentleman: this day walks 
the Fryers ; nodiſpraiſe to any man, let him be whar he will. 

Belf. Sen. Adad you make me proud Sir. Enter Lolpovp. 
O Lolpoop, where have you been all this morning Sirrah 2? | 

pr Why tis but rear marry, tis meet a bit paſt Eight : 
By Lady  yeow were {o fow drunken laſt neeght I had 
thoughten yeow wouden ha leen a-bed aw th' morn: Well, 
mine eyne ake a gazing up and down on aw. the fine ſights ; 
Lut for aw that ſend me North to my own Cannty again. 

Belf. Sen. Oh filly Rogue : You are only fit for Cattle. 
Gentlemen, you maſt excuſe him, he knows no better. 

Lolp. Marry, better quoth a ! By th' Meſs, this is life for 
the Deel : To be drunken each night, breake Windows, Roar, 
Sing and Swear ith' Streets ; go to Loggerheads with the 
Conſtable and: the Watch, han Harlots in Gold and Silver 
Lace : Hea'n bleſs us, and ſend me a whome again. 

Belf. Sen. Peace, you fawcy Scoundrel, or Il] Cudgel you 
to Pap : Sirrah do not provoke me, I ſay do not. 

Lolp. Ods fleſh, where's Money for aw this? Yeowſt be 
run agraunt ſoon and you takken this caurſe, Ife tell a that. 

Belf. Sen. Take that Sirrah: I'll teach yoit ts mutter: What 
my Man become my Maſter ? | 


Lolp. 
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Lolp. Waunds ! pive me” ten tinies more and ſend me 
whome agen at after. What will awd Maaſter fay to this ? 
I mun ner ſee the Face of him I wot. 

Sham. Hang him.Rogue. Toſs himin a Blanket. 

Cheat. Let me talk with him a little. Come on Fellow. 

Lolp Talk ! Well, what ſen ye? 

Cheatly banter ing. Your Maſter being in this matter, to de- 
port his Count'nance ſomewhat obliquely, to ſome principles, 
which others but ont of a Mature Gravity may have weighd, 
and think too heavy to be undertaken ; what: does it avail 
if you ſhalF precipitate or plunge your {tf i into. affairs, 2s uns 
— to your Phyfnomy as they are to your Complexion. 

. Hah, what ſen you? yeow miſtaken me : Iam not 
ng d: I underſtand a not. 

Cheat.” No, 'tis the ſtrangeſt thing ! E. wil put. the Caſe 
you are indebred to me 20./, upon a Scire faczas:. 1 extend 
thisup to an Ontlawry, upon Affidavit upon the Nj ifs pris : 
F plead: to all this matter No# eff inventus upon the Pannel ; 
what'is there to be done more in this Caſe, as it lies before 
the Bench, but to award our Execution upon the Poſſe Comi- 
tatus,, who are preſently to iſſue out a Certiorari. | 

Lolp. I underſtan® a little of , Sizes, Nifi prizes, Afﬀidavi, 
Suffurari ! But by the Mefs T cannot tell what to mack of aw 
this together not I; 

Belf. Sen. Haha. Puppy ! Owl ! LOfeoIoes) O filly 

- Country Put! Heres a Prigg indeed: Hell, nere find 'out 

what 'tis to Cut a Sham or Bites + Well, I wear. Sir you do it 
the beſt of any man in the'World. 

Cheat. No no, I ſwear not I. 

Belf. Sen. I'proteſt Sir-you do it todmparably.. 

4 —_— Nay, now you Complerent -: Faith you make me 

h | 
_  Lolp. Shamand Banter are Heathen Greek to me : Bur yeow 
have cut out finewark' for your ſel laſt Neeght : I went to ſee 
the Hauſe 'yeow had Brocken,; aw the Windows are. pood 
dawne. I askt what was the matter, and by th, Maſs they 

haw learnt your -Nam"too; they faiden Squire Beſfond had - 
_ it, and:Ravithd a- Wench : and that they hadden gotten 
the 


- ” 
l . ” 
| L : V 
- 


(8) 


the Lord Chicf Juſtice Warren for you, and wooden bring 2 . 
pawr of Actions againſt yeow, _ | FED 
"Belf. Sen. Is this true ? 
Lolp. Ay by th' Mals. | 
Cheat. No matter ; well bring you off yith a wet finger ; 
truſt me for that. 
| Belf. Sen. Dear Friend, I rely upon you for every thing. 
Sham. We value not twenty ſuch things. of a ruſh. | 
Frack. If any of their Officers dare invade our Priviledges, 
well ſendem to Hell without Bazt or Mainprize. 
Lolp. 'But I can tella a wor news than aw this ; I ner ſaw 
Ach alive, and I ſaw not your Fathers man Roger come out 
| oth Temple-yate een now. Your Fathers in Town that's cer- 
| tain. | 
Belf. Sen. How ! my Father fay you > Tis impoſſible. = 
q | Cheat. Courage my Heir in. Tail: Thy Fathers a poor 
; vu ineaking Tenant for Life ; thou ſhalt live better than he can : 
1 Andif we do contract a Debt upon thy dirty Acres in the 
North, I have deſignd for you a fine young Lady with a 
ſwinging Fortune to redeem all ; And tis impoſſible my Lad 
to miſs her. | 

Belf. Sen. Sir, let me embrace you, and love you : Never 
man embracd a better Friend ! Amicus Certus in re incerta Cer- 
22tur, as the ſaying 1s. 

Lolp. Sir, Sir, let me ſpeak one word with you ; Ods-fleſh, 
Tll dye the Death of a Dog, and aw theſe yeow ſeen here, be 
not Rogues, Cheats, and Pick-pockets. 

Belf. Sen. Peace, you Raſcal ; Adad I would not have any 
of em hear for five hundred pounds; you were a dead man. 

Lolp. What is the reaſon they dare not ſtir out of this pri- 
viledgd place, but on Sabbath-days. 

Belf. Sen. You Blockhead, Mr. Cheatly had an Aldermans 
young Wife run away with him, is ſued fort, and is in fear 
of a ſubſtantial Jury of City Cuckolds. Shamwe/s unnatural 
Father lays wait for him, to apprehend him and run him into 
the Country. The Brave ang Valiant Gentleman, Captain 

 Hackim, who is as ſtout as a Lyon, beat a Judges Son t other 
day. -And now your queſtions are tully anſ{wer'd,you 15: 2 
Cheat. 


EC 
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Cheat. Honeſt Shazwe#, thou art a rare fellow : Thy Cos 
zen here is the v@Þthieſt Caravay we have mer with a long 
wo : the hopelulleſt Sealer that ever yet toucht Wax among 

: But we muſt take off that evil Counſellor of His. 
"Mo [ warrant you. Enter Tailor with a Bundle, a Perri- 
' Ot Cozen, heres your wiz-maker, latter, Shooe-maker. 
Tailor, with your Clothes and Liverics, Hatter, Shooe-ma- 
ker, Perriwig-maker. 

Cheat. All your moveables togerlice' 3 £0 into your Lodging 
and fit them : your new Footimen, and your French Valet 
de Chambre are there, Fil wait on you there preſently. 

Lolp. Olsfleth, here's whaint wark :, By'r Lady thus is fine / 
whaw whaw / 

Belf. Sen. Get you in, you Rogue: An you mutter one 
word more, adad I'll mince you, Sirrah : Well, go in all of 
You. Gentlemen, I ſhall ſee you preſently. Exit. 

Cheat. Immediately : Let us hugg our ſelves, my dear Raſ- 
cal, in this adventure you have done very well to engage him 
laſt night in an Out-rage ; and we muſt take care to put him 
upon all the expence we can : We muſt reduce him to have 
as much need of us as poſlible. | 

Sham, Thou art gall right : But Captain, where's the Com- 
wvenient, the Natural :- : 

ack. Why at my Houſe my Wite has wrought her into 
a good humour : She 1s very pretty ; and is now pleas'd to 
think the Squire will be a better Keeper than her former ; for 
he was but a $4 'rper, ? T #morger, and wken he wanted Mony 
woul: (iC's and beat her moſt immo derately. 

Shan, Well : VI fay that for the Captains Wife, ſhe's as 
good anable Diſcreet Woman to carry on. an [ntrigue, as ere 
a oY 1 the Fryers! Nay better. 

{{.c;, Your Servant good Mr. Shamwell; ſhe's a very good 
Wome pb $ be to Heaven, [ have great comtort in her; 
ſhe has a Cup'of the belt t Cherry- Brandy in the Friers. 

Sham.afide. And commonly a good Whore to boot : But 
prithee Captain, go home and let her and the young Girl 
Prepare to Dine with vs; we mult have a great Dinner wa 
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Hack. Well, well, it ſhall be done. Exit. 
'Sham. Youl find this Fellow a neceſſary Tool in Conſort 

with his Wife, who is, indeed, a Bawd of parts : Heis a good 

Ruffan enough:For tho he be not ſtout,he's impudent,and will 

roar and keep a filthy pother,, which is enough to make Fools _ 

believe he's ſtout, | 

Cheat. Let him, and the ſmall Fry pick up the Squires looſe 
While we ſhare ia the luſty Summs. .- |(Crums, 

$4 - Enter Scrapeall. 

Oh here comes Mr. Scrapeal! with all his Zeal ; our godly 

Accomplice in all deſigns; leave him to me. Ex. Sham. 

Mr. Scrapeall* Have you brought the money for the 

quire ? 

Scrap. T come to tell you that my. man approacheth with 
the Money and the Goods for your Squire. 

Cheat. I hope you have not burden'd him with too many 
Goods at firſt ? 

Scrap. No: But a fourth part: "Tis true the Goods are 
ſomewhat ſtale, but I will take them off at ſmall under rates: 
You know I am not ſeen in furniſhing of the Goods and Mony, - 
but only in the buying of the Goods. My Lawyer accompa- 
nieth my Man to teſtifie the Writings. 

Cheat. Tis as it ſhould be : He is a fat Squire ; the Eftate in 
Tail is full 3000. a year. He will yeild well. 

Scap. aſide. This Squire is to take to Wife a Niece I have in 
Charge : His Father is to give me 5000!. out of. her Fortune ; 
and the Squires Leudneſs and Prodigality will ſoon let me 
deep into his Reverſion. Beſides his lighting into theſe hands, 
will make his Father, when. he finds it, haſten to agree with 
me for his Redemption ; I like the buſineſs well. I am go- 
ing to the man you call Cramp, who helpeth Sollicitors to 
Afidavit-men, and Swearers, and Bail. 

Cheat. His Office is next door ; his Wardrobe for Bail and. 
Witneſſes. Here he comes; let's meet him. Exeunt. 
Enter Sir William Beltond, and an Attorney. 

Sir Will. Sure I ſhould know the Face of that Fellow, that's 
going there into White- Friers. 

Att. Tis a moſt Notorious one ; you have ſeen him often, 
| this 
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this that moſt audacious Rogue, Cheatly ; who has drawn in fo 
many young Heirs, and undone ſo many Sealers : He is a 
Bolter of White- Friers. 

Sir Will. It is that Villain ! 

Att. T am very glad Sir, you have diſpatcht your buſineſs fo 
ſoon in Holland. 

Sir Will. T had great ſucceſs, and finiſhed all ſix Weeks at leaſt 
ere I zxpected;and had time to come by the way of Flaxders,and 
ſee that Country which Idefired : And from Newport I came to 
Dover ; and riding Poſt from thence, I took a Boat at Southwark, 
and landed juſt now here at the Temple : But I am troubled you 
had ſent my Packet to Holland ere I came. 

Att. I recciv'd none from you of late: No Packet has arrivd 
this Fortnight from Holland. | 

Sir Will. Have you heard no News from my Son, nor my 
Steward in the Country ? 

Att. None theſe ten or twelve days. | 

Sir Will, That Son is all the joy of my life ; for him I hurry 
upand down, take pains, ſpare and live hard to raiſe his Fortune. 

Att. Indeed, I hear he'sa fine Gentleman, and underſtands his 
Country affairs as well as ere a Farmer of them all. 

Sir Will. T muſt confeſs he proves after my own Heart : He's 

a ſolid Young man, a Dutiful Child as ever man had, and I 
think I have done well for him in providing him a Wife with: 
ſuch a Fortune, which he yet knows nothing of. But will not. 
' this Godly Man, this Mr. Scrapeall, take a Farthing leſs ſay you 
for his Niece ? | 

Attor. Not a fowce: I have higgled with him as if I were to 
buy of a Horſe-courſer, and he will not take a farthing leſs than 
59007. for his Neece. X | 

Sir Will. He's a ſtrange Mixture, a perpetual Sermon-hunter, 
repeats and ſings Pſalms continually, and prays fo loud and ve- 
hemently, that he is a Diſturbance to his Neighbours ; he is fo 
Heavenward Pjous, and ſeems a very Saint of a Scrivener. 

Att. He finds the ſweet of that, it gets him many a good 
Truſt and Executorſhip. 

Sir Will. Pox on him for a Damned godly knave,forſooth,can- 
not he be contented to ſell her, whom his own Brother committed 
to his Charge ; but he mnft extort ſo much tor her? well I mult 
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_ agree with him : I know ſhe has full 20000 2 / left her : And has 
bin brought up as ſtrictly as my Son: Get writings ready : Ile 


ſend Poſt for my Son 7 imethy this Day. 
Attor. They are ready ; you may veal in the afternoon if you 
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1 pleaſe. 
1 | Sir Will. And I will then. Ill detain you no longer : get my 
| | Writings ready : i am reſolv 4 to ſettle my other Boy well : Bur 


my Town Son afflicts me when ere T hear him nam. 
Attor. Your humble'Servant Sir Wl. Belfond. Ex. Attors. 


Enter Servant to Sir William. 
I - Serv. Sir, I have been at your Brothers houſe, and they ſay 
1 he is come to ſome Lawyers Chamber in the Kings- -Bench- build- 
l- ings. 
; Sir Will. That's lucky enough : Il walk here then, and do 
M- - you watch. Enter Hackum, and another Bully. 
C | Who are theſe 2 Some Inhabitants of White-Fryers ; ſome Bullies 
| of Alſatia. 
f | Hack, T was plaguy Bowſy laſt night with Squire Belfond : We 
18 had Fiddles, Whores, Scovr'd, broke Windows, beat Watches, 


F and roard like Thunder. 
; | Bully. Ay, I heard you ? 
p Sir Will What fays he 2 aſide. 
#7ack. He Drinks, Whores, Swears, Sings, Roars, Rants and 
f Scours with the beſt of us. 

Sir Will. Sir, with your favour, are you acquainted w ith 
young Belfond 2 

Hack. Yes, thatI am. What Comer y Put?'s this ? aſide. 

Sir Will. What Country-man 1s he Sir ? 

Hack. Prithee, old Prig{ter, why doſt ask ? He isa Northern 
man : He has a damn'd Ruſtick, miſerable Raſcal ro his Father, 
who lives a naſty brutal life in the Country like a Swine : But 
the Squire will be even with him I warrant Im. 

Sir Will. I have ſomething to fay to him if I could ſee him. 

FTack. You, you old Prizg, you camn'd Country Putt : You 
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| | have ſomewhat to fay to him ! Tam ready to give you fatisfaCti- 
| on: Luzg out; come you Putt : Tl make you Scamper. 
* | Sir Will, Dee. hear Bully Raſcal, put up and walk your way, 
f or by Heaven I'li kcat you as long as you are able to be beaten. 
h Bully, T1) ſtand by you: You may cably þcat this old fellow. 1 
41as 
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Tack. No man ere gave me ſuch words, but ſorſeited his life? 
T could whip thee through the Lungs immediately : But I'll de- 
ſiſt at pretent. Who the Devil would have thought this Putt 
durſt have drawn a Sword 2 Well Sir we ſhall rake a time Sir, 
another time Sir. 
Sir Will, You lye, you Raſcal; you will take no time. 
Here's a fine Companion of my Sons ! Exit Bully, 
Enter Sir Edward Beltond. 

Sir Edw, Who's this I ſee? my Brother ! Sir William Belfond! 
Your humble Servant. You are welcome into England. [ look'd 
not for you thele ſix weeks. 

Sir Will. I landed at the 7: emple -/tairs even now : My.man has 
been at your Houſe, and he heard there you were here. 

Sir Edw. I hope you have done your buſineſs. 

Sir Will. Beyond my Expectation. 

Sir Edw. Has your Wives Brother done by you in his Will, as 
you would have had him. 

Sir Will. Truly yes: He has made me ole Executor, and left 
my two Sons 5000 /. apicce, to be paid at each of their days of 
Marriage, or at my Death. 

Sir Edw. Well Brother, you are a happy man ; for Wealth 
flows in upon you on ev cry fide, and Riches you account the 
greateſt happineſs. 

Sir Will. I find that Wealth alone will not make happy. Alt 
Brother, I mult confeſs it was a kindneſs in you, when Heavere 
had bleſt you witha great Eſtate by Merchandize, to adopt my 
Younger Son, and take him and breed him from his Childhood : 
Bur you have been ſo gentle to him, he is run into all manner of 
Vice and Riot; no bounds can hold him ; : no ſhame can ſtop. 
him ; no Laws nor Cuſtoms can reſtrain him. 

Sir Edw. Tam confident you are miſtaken : He has as fair a 
Reputation as any Gentleman about London : Tis true, he's a 
good fellow, but no Sot; he loves mirth and ſociety, without 
Drunkenneſs : He 1s, as all young Fellows I believe are, given 
to Women 3 but tis in private ; ; and he is particular : no Coms-, 
mon Whore-maſter : and in ſhort, keeps as good Compgny as. 
any man 1n Fueland, 

Sir Will. Your over-weening makes you look through a falſe 
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Devil : Had you come a minute ſooner, you might have ſeen 

two of his Companions ; they were praiſing him for Roaring, 

Swearing, Ranting, Scouring, Whoring , beating Watches , 

breaking Windows : I but askd one of em if he knew him, and 

ſaid I had ſomewhat to ſay to him; the Rogue, the moſt ſeem- 
ing terrible of the two, told me, If I had any thing to fay to 

Squire Belfond, he would give me ſatisfaction. 

# Sir Edw. What kind of fellow 2 | 

| Sir Will. He came out of Whzite-Fryers : He's ſome Alſatian 
; | | Bully. 
| | Sir Edw. "Tis impoſlible ; he never keeps ſuch Company. 

| Sir Will. The Rogue drew upon me : bid me Luzg ost, call d 
me 014 Prigg,Country Put ; and ſpoke a particular Language which 
ſuch Rogues have made to themſelves, calld Canting, as Beggars, 
Gipſies, Thieves and Jayl-Birds do : But T made his Bullies go 
away very tamely at the ſight of my drawn Sword. 

Sir Edw. 1 am ſure he keeps no ſuch Company : it muſt be 
ſome other of his Name. 

Sir Will. You make me mad to excuſe him thus: The Town 

rings of him ; You have ruin'd him by your Indulgence : Be- | 
ſides, he throws away Money like Dirt; his Infamy 1s notorious. 
: Sir Edw. Infamy : Nay there you wrong him ; he does no un- 
; __ gentleman-like things : Prithee conſider Youth a little : What 
| it he does Wench a little ; and now and then 1s ſomewhat extra- 
vagant in Wine ? Where's the great Crime? All young fellows 
that have mettle in em will do the firſt ; and if they have wir 
and good humour in em, in this drinking Country, they will 
ſometimes be torc'd upon the latter : And he muſt be a very dull 
phlegmatick Lump, whom Wine will not elevate to ſome Extra- 
Vagance now and then. 

Sir Will. Will you diſtract me? What are Drinking and 
Whoring no faults ? His courſes will break my heart ; they bring 
Tears into my Eyes ſo often. | 
| | . Sir Edw, One would think you had been Drinking and were 
__ SF maudling : Think what we our ſelves did when we were young 

tellows : You were a Spark, would Drink, Scour and Wench 
with the beſt o'the Town. 
i Sir Will, Ay, but I foon repented, married and ſettled. 

=_ . . | Sir Edw. And turn'd as much to the other extreme: And now 

| perhaps 
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perhaps I miſlike theſe faults, causd by his heat of Youth. But 
how do yon know he may not be reclaim ſuddenly ? 

Sir Will. Reclaim'd 2 How can he be reclaimd without ſeve- 

rity 2 You ſhould Cudgel him, and allow him no Money : make 
him not dare tooffend you thus. Well, I have a Son whom by 
my ſtritneſs I have form'd accerding to my heart: He never 
puts on his Hat in my preſence ; Rifes at ſecond Courſe, takes 
away his Plate ; ſays Grace, and faves me the Charge of a Chap- 
lain. When ever hecommitted a fault, I maul'd him with Cor- 
rection : I'd fain ſee him once dare to be extravagant : No, he's 
2 good Youth, the Comfort of my Age; I weep for joy to 
think of him. Good Sir, learn to be a Father of him that is one : 
I have a Natural Care of him. | 

Sir Edw. You are his Father by Nature, I by Choice : I took 
him when he was a Child, and bred him up with gentleneſs, 
and that kind of Converſation that has made him my friend : He 
conceals nothing from me, or denies nothing to me. Rigour 
makes nothing but Hypocrites. . 

Sir Will. Perhaps when you begin late ; but you ſhould have 
been ſevere to him in his Childhood : abridg'd him of Liberty 
and Money : and have had him ſoundly whipp'd often : he would 
have bleſt youtfor it afterwards. 

Sir Edw, Too much fſtreightneſs in the minds of Youths, like 
too much lacing the Body, will make em grow Crooked. 

Sir Will. But no lacing at all, will make them ſwell and grow 
Monſters. 

Sir Edw. I muſt govern by Love. I had as leive govern a 
Dog as a Man if it muſt be by fear : This I take to be the diffe- 
rence between a good Father to Children, and a harſh Maſter 
over: Slaves. | 

Sir Will. Yes, and ſee what your government is come to ; his 
Vice and Prodigality will diſtract me. 

Sir Edw. Why ſhould you be fo concern'd ? He is mine, is he 
not ? | 

Sir Will. Yes, by Adoption, but he is mine by Nature. 

Sir Edw. "Tis all but Cuſtom. | 

Sir Will, Mine isa tender Care. 

Sir Edw. Your paſſion blinds you: I have as tender care. as 
you can have: I have been ever delighted with him from his 
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Childhood : He is endear'd ro me by long cuſtom and familiari- 
ty. I have had all the pleaſure of a Father, without the drudge- 
ry of getting a Son upon a damn'd Wife, whom perhaps I ſhould 
wiſh hang' 

Sir — And will you let him run on in his Lewdneſs and 
Prodigality ? 

Sir Edw. He is mine: If he offends, 'tis me : If he ſquanders 
away Money, tis mine ; and what need you care ? Pray take care 
of your own : If you will take care of this too, what do you but 
take him from me 5 

Sir Will. This you come toalways! I take him from-you : No, 
I'd not be troubled with him. Well, let him run on, and be ru- 
ind, hang'd and and damn'd---- I'll never ſpeak word morc about 
bim. Let him go on. | 

Sir Edw. This heat of youth will be allay'd ere long I warrant 
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Sir Will. No, no, let him go on, let him goon; Ill take 
care of my own at home: and happy were this Rake-hell if he 
would take Example by his Brother: But I ſay no more; I ha 
done ; let him go on. 

Sir Edw. Now you are angry, your paſſion runs away with 
you. 

Sir Will, No no, I have done ; what would you have more ? 

Sir Edw. Let us go and fce bim: Ill lay my lite youll find 
him peruſing ſome g20d Author ; he ever ſpends his whole 
morning in ſuc) 

Sir Will. mult into the Ci ty, the firſt thing I do, and get my 
Bills accepted ; and then it you will we'll ſee him : and no doubr 
but we ſhall find him peruſing of ſome Whore or other, inſtead 
of a Book. | 

Sir Edw. Tam not of your pan: Lut FI carry you in my 
Coach into the City, and then bring you baek to him « He is of 
fo good 2 Uilpotition : 50 much a Get \tieman : And has ſuch worth 
and honour, that it you knew him as well asI, youd love him 
a$S WCU 2s I do. 

Sir Vw: Veil, weil, I hear you Sir: T muſt ſend for my Son 
Poſt : TH ihew you a Son. W &l, Heaven ble him, I ſhoukl 
be weary of this wicked World : but for the He, orts I findin 
lim - Come along, Ill ſhew you a Son, Fix. ambo. 
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ACT IL SCENE LI 


Ee en ———_—_ us 


Enter Belſond Tantor, and Lucia. 


Belf. Jun. H Y doſt thou ſigh 2 and ſhow ſuch ſadneſs 
in thy looks 2 My pretty Mis. 

Lucia. Have I not reaſon ? 

Belf. Fun. Doſt thou miſlike thy entertainment ? 

Lucia. Ah Cruel Belfond, thou haſt undone me. 

Belf. Jun. My pretty little Rogue, I ſooner wou'd undo my ſelf 
a thouſand times. , 

Luc. How I tremble to think what I ha done! I have made 
my ſelf for ever miſerable. 

Belf. Fun. Oh ſay not ſo, dear Child : Tl kiſs thoſe tears from 
oft thy Beauteous Eyes. But I ſhall wrong thy Cheeks, on which 
they fall like precious drops of dew on flowers. 

Luc. Heaven ! what have I done? - 

Belf. Fun. No more than what thy Mother did before thee : 
No more than thy whole Sex is born to do. | 

Luc. Oh had I thonght you wou'd have been ſo Cruel, I ne- 
ver would have ſcen your face; I ſwear I would not. 

Belf. Tan, T (wear thou would'ſt,I know thou would(t : Cruel ! 
no|Billing Turtle e're was kinder to his tender Mate ; in Billing, 
Cooing, and in gentle Murmurs, we expreſt our kindneſs; and 
Cood and Murmur'd and Lov'd on. 

Luc. The more unhappy Fool was I: go go, I hate you now. 


Belf. Fun. Oh my ſweet little one; t anſt not ſure be ſo 
unkind : Thoſe pretty Telltales of thy heart, thy Eyes, fay bet- 
ter things. 


Luc. Do they 1o 2 Ill be reveng'd on em for't : For they ſhall 
never fee you more. 


Belf. Jun. Ah ſay not fo ; I had rather much the Sun ſhould 
D never 
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' never ſhine on me ; than thou be hidden from my fight: thou 


2rt not ſure in earneſt ? 

Luc. Yes ſure, I think I am. 

Belf. Jun. No, my ſweet Love, I think thou art not. 

Luc. Oh Lord, how ſhall I look ! How ſhall I bear my ſelf ! 
if any of my Friends ſhall fix their Eyes upon me, I ſhall look 
down and bluſh, and think they know all. 

Belf. Fun. How many fair ones daily do the fame, and look 
demurely as any Saints ? | 

Luc. They are Confident things I warrant em. 

Belf. Fun. Let Love be made familiar to thee, and thou wilt 
bear it better : Thou muſt ſee me every day. * Canſt thou be ſo 
hard- hearted to forbear the ſight of me ? 

Luc. Perhaps I may defire now and then a look, a ſight of 
thee at ſome diſtance : But I will never venture to come near 
thee more I vow. | 

Belf. Jun. Let me kiſs that Vow from off thy lips, while *tis 
warm there, I have it here: Tis gone. Thou wilt not kill me 
ſure 2 Didſt thou not ſay thou lov'dſt me? 

Lac. Yes, I lov'd too much ; or this had never happen'd : I 
could not elſe have been undone. | 

Belf. Jun. Undone ; thou art made: Woman is but half a . 
Creature, til] ſhe be joyn'd ro man; now thou art whole and 


perfect. | 
Luc. Wicked man ! Can TI be ſo confident once to come near | 


thee more ? 
Belf. Fun. Shouldſt thou but fail one day, I never ſhou'd ſurvive 


it ; and then my Ghoſt will haunt thee. Canſt thou look on me, 


pretty Creature, and talk thus? 

Luc. Well, go thy . ways ; that flattering Tongue, and thoſe 
Bewitching Eyes were made to ruine Womankind. 

Belf. Fun. Could I but think thou wert in earneſt, theſe Arms 
ſhould claſp thee ever here : I'd never part with thee. _ 

Luc. No no, .now I muſt be gone : I ſhalk be miſt : How ſhall 
I get home and not be known 2 Sure every body will diſcover 
me ? 

Belf. Fun. Thy Mask will cover all : There is a Chair below 

Ty 


ee EEE ED EE A ut 


( 19 ) 


in the Entry to carry thee, and ſet thee down where thou wilt. : 
Luc. Farewell, Dear Cruel man ! And muſtT come to morrow 
morning fay you ? No no. 
Belf. Fun. Yes yes; to morrow and to morrow, and every 
morning of our lives ; I dye elſe. Enter Foot-boy. 
Foot. Sir your Singing-Maſter is coming. 
' Belf. Fun. My Singing Maſter, Mr. So{fa 15 coming. 
"Luc. O Lord hide me! He is my Maſter, he'll know me ! 1 
ſhall not be able to go by him for trembling, - 

. Belf. Jun. Pretty Miſs, into the Cloſet : Tl diſpatch him 
ſoon. a, Goes in, 
Enter Singing Maſter aud his Daughter. 

Come Maſter, let your Daughter fing the Song you promis'd me. 
Solfa., Come Betty. Pleaſe to put in a Flute Sir. 

| Belf. Fun, Come on. 


Song with two Flutes and a thorough Baſe. 


The Expoſtulation. 


Still wilt thou ſigh, and ſtill in vain 
A cold neglettful Nymph adore; 
No longer + complain, a ; 
Bug to thy ſelf thy ſelf reſtore. 
In Youth thou caught |t this fond diſeaſe, 
And ſhouldſt abandon it m age ; 
Some other Nymph as well may pleaſe, 
Abſence or bus'neſs difingage. 


On tender hearts the wounds of Love, 
Like thoſe imprinted on young Trees, 
Or kill at firſt, or elſe they prove 
Larger b go degrees. 
Buſineſs I tryd, ſhe fill'd my mind ; 
On others Lips my Dear I kiſt ; 
But never ſolid Foy could find, 
Where I my charming Sylvia miſt. 


Long Abſence, like a Greenland night, 
Made me but wiſh for Sun the more ; 
And that imimitable light, 
She, none but fhe, could ere reſtore, 
D 2 She 
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She never once regards thy Fire, 
Nor ever wents one ſigh for thee. 

I muſt the Glorious Sun admire, 
Though he can never look on me. 


Look well, youll ſind ſhe's not fo rare, 
Much of her former Beauty's gone ; 
Ay Love b:r Shadow larger far 
Is made by ber declining Sun. 
F hat if her Glories faded be, 
My former wounds I muſt indure 
For ſheuld the Bow unbended be, ; 
Tet that can never help the Cure. 


Belf. Jun. Tis very eafie and natural : Your Daughter ſings 
delicately. Enter Truman. 

Tru. Belfond, good morrow to thee: I ſee thou ſtill tak'ſt care 
to melt away thy hours in ſoft delights. 

Belf. Fun. Honeſt Truman ! All the pleaſures and diverſions we 
can invent, are little enough to make the Farce of Life go down. 

Tru. And yet what a Coll they keep : How buſfie and induſtri- 
ous are thoſe who are reckon'd grave and wiſe, about this Life, 
as if there were ſomething in it. | 

Belf. Fun. Thoſe Fools are in earneſt, and very ſolid ; they 
think there's ſomething in't, while Wiſe men know there's no- 
_ thing to be done here but to make the beſt of a bad Market. 

Tru. You are mighty Philoſophical this morning. But ſhall 
I not hear one Song as well as you ? | 

Belf. Jun. Have you ſet that Ode in ZZorace ? 

Solfa. I have. | | 

Belf. Jun. Then I hope you will be encourag'd to ſet more of 
em; we then ſhall be fure of Wit and Muſick together : While 
you great Muſicians do often take moſt pains about the fillieſt 
words. Prithee 7ruman ſing it. | 

Tra. ſings. ateger vita Scelerifque purus, &c. Hor.Ode 22./.x. 

Belf. Jun. Very well; you have obligd me : Pleaſe to accept 
of this. And Madam, you ſhall give me leave to ſhew my gra- 
titude by a ſmall Preſent. 

Solfa and Davght. YX our Servant Sir, Exeunt. 


- Tru, 
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Tra, You are ſo immoderately given to Muſic ; methinks 
it ſhould juſtle Love out of your thoughts. 

Belf. Jun. Oh no! Remember Shakeſpear ; If Muſick be the 
Food of Love, Play on——There's nothing nouriſhes that ſoft 
paſlion 1 keit, it imps his Wings, and makes him fly a higher 
pitch. But prithee tell me what news of our dear Miſtreſles ? I 
never yet was ſo ſincerely in Love as with my pretty Hypocrite ; 
There is Fire in thoſe Eyes that ſtrikes Itke Lightning : What 2 
conſtant Church-man ſhe has made of me ? 

Tru. And mine has made an entire Conqueſt of me : *Tis the 
molt charming pretty Creature, that e're my Eyes beheld. 

Belf. Fun.. Let us not fall out, like the-Heroes in the Rehearſal, 
for not being in Love with the fame Woman. 

Tru, Nothing could be fo fortunate as our- difference in this 
caſe : The only one we diſagree in. 

Belf. Fun. Thou art in the right : Mine has fo charm'd me, I 
am content to abandon all other pleaſures, and live alone for 
| her; ſhe has ſubdu'd me even to Marriage. 

Tru. Mine has no leſs vanquiſh'd me ; Fll render upon diſcre» 
tion. Ah Rogue Belfond, I ſee by your Bed, for all your Con- 
ſtant Love, you have had a Wench this night. ( 'n 

Belf. Fun. Peace peace, man: "Tis dangerous to faſt too\ long, 
for fearing of loſing an appetite quite, | | 

Tru. You are a ſincere honeſt Lover indeed. 

Belf. Jun. Faith Truman, we may talk of mighty matters ; of 
our Honeſty and Moraility ; but a young Fellow carries that 
about him that will make him a Knave now and then in ſpite of 
his Teeth. Beſides, I am afraid 'tis impoſſible for us prophane fel- 
lows to ſucceed in that San&ify'd Family. 

Tru. You will not ſay ſo, when you know what progreſs I 
have made in our affairs already. | 


Belf. Fun. Thou reviv'ſt my drooping hopes: Tell me, are we 


like to ſucceed ! Oh it I can but prevail upon my little pretty | 


Churchwoman, I am reſolv'd to conform to her for ever. 


Tru. Look under my Coat: Am I not well habited » with 
a plain Band, Bob Peruke, and no Cuffs. 
Belf. Fun. Verily, like one of the pure ones. 


Tru. Yea ;and our frequenting of Sermons and Lectures,(which 
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Heaven knows we did out of no good, but for the fake of theſe 
l little ones) has us'd me to their ſtile : Thus qualify'd, I got acceſs 
l. into the Houſe, having found that their Governante is Siſter to 
| 2 Weaver in tke Weſt, whom I know; I pretended to be her 

Couſin, and to bring a Token ſent to her by her Brother, and 

was very welcome to her. 

Belf. fun. Moſt fortunate : Why does he keep em ſo fſtriftly - 
Never to ſee the face of Man ? 

Tre. Be not troubled at that, 'twill forward our deſign ; they'll 
be the more earneſt to be deliverd. But no /talian Women - are 
lo cloſely confin'd ; 'the pure Knave intends to fell em : Even his 
Daughter, who has a good Fortune left her by a Widow, that 
was her Aunt : And for his Neece, he has.as good as agreed al- 
ready with your Father for 5000 /. to marry her to your Brother 
in the Country : Her Unkle gave her 200001. and this is the 
reaſon of Confining em ; fox ear of loſing the Money. 

Belf. Fun. With my Father fay ye 2: | 

Tru. Moſt certain : This I learnt out of Madam Governante, 
at the firſt enterview. 

Belf. Fin. This is a very odd Accident : "Twill make my diffi- 
culty greater. * | | 

Tru. Not at all: As Lyers are always readieſt to believe Lyes, 

I never knew an Hypocrite but might eaſily be cozen'd by ano- 

ther Hypocrite. I have made my way, and I warrant thee a 
good event. TI intend to grow great with the Father. 

Belf. Jum Thy Sanguine temper. makes thee always hope in 
every Enterprize. | | 

| Tru. You might obſerve, whenever we ſtard upon em, they 
Þ| _ ſteal a look at us ; by ſtealth have often twiſted Eye-beams 
with us. 

Belf. Fun. The ſowre and devout look indeed ſeems but put on : 
There 1s a pretty warmth and tenderneſs in their Eyes, that now 
and then gilds o're the godly look ; like the Suns light, when 
breaking through a Cloud, it ſwiftly glides upon a Field of Corn. 

Tru. The Air of their Faces plainly ſhow they have Wit, that 
muſt deſpiſe thoſe trifling forms ; their preciſe looks moſt ſurely 
are conſtraind. | 


Enter 
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| Enter Mrs. Termagant. | 

Belf. Fun. How, Madam 7ermagant here | then we ſhall have 
fine work. What wind blows you hither. 

Term. How dare you think that I of all womankind ſhould be 
us'd thus ? | 

Belf. Jun. You mean not us'd ; that's your Grievance. 

Term. Good Mr. Diſdain ; I ſhall ſpoyl your ſcofhing : Has my 
Love deſerv'd to be thus lighted ? I that have refus'd Princes 
for your ſake ? Did not all the Town court me ? '*And muſt I 
chooſe ſuch an ungrateful Wretch ? 

Belf. Fun. When you were firſt in. ſeaſon, you were a little 
courted by ſome of Quality : Miſtreſſes, like Green Peaſe, at 
firſt coming are only had by the Rich, but afterwardsthey come 
to every Body. 

Term. Curſe on your fawcy fſimiles : Was not I yours, and on- 
ly yours. 

Belf. Fun. T had not faith enough for that ; but ifFyou were, I 
never had any that was mine and only mine, but I made em all 
mankinds befere I had done. 

Term, Ah Traytor! And you muſt pick me out to make this 
baſe Example of : Muſt I be left ? 

Belf. Tun. Leſt ! Yes ſure, Left! Why you were not marry'd to 
me: I took no Leaſe of your frail Tenement : I was but Tenant at 

my own will. 

Term. Infolent ! How dare you thus provoke my Fury 2 Was 
ever Womans Love like mine to thee ? Perfidioug man! weeps. 

Belf. Fun. So: after the Thunder, thus the heat drops fall. 

Term. No; I ſcorn that thou ſhouldſt bring Tears into my Eyes, 

Belf. Fun. Why do you come to. trouble me ? 

Term. Since I can pleaſeno longer, I'll come to plague thee ; 
and if I dye belore thee, my Ghoſt ſhall haunt thee. 

Belf. Fun. Indeed your Love was moſt particular with ſpitting 
and ſcratching, like Caterwauling : And in the beſt of humours 
you were ever murmuring and :omplaining : Oh my Head akes:. 
I am ſo fick: And Jealous to madnels too. 

Term. Oh Devil incarnate ! | 

7ru. Belfond, thou art the moſt ungentle Knight alive. 

Term, Methinks the pretty Child I have had by you ſhould 
make you leſs inhumane. Belf, 
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 Belf. Jun. Let me have it ; Vl breed it up. ESO 

7 Zerm, No, thou ſhalt never have it while thouliyeſt. Ii pull 
it Limb from Limb e're thou ſhalt have it. | 
4 Belf. Juv. This is ſo unnatural, that you will make me fo far 
j from thinking rt mine, that I ſhall not believe it yours : But that 
dl. - youhave put a falſe Child upon me. . | 

Term. Unworthy 'Wretch. | 
 Belf. Jun. When thou art old enough, thy malice and ill hu- 
mour will qualifie thee for a Witch 3 but thou hadſt never 
Douceurs enough in thy Youth to fitthee for a Miſtreſs. 

Term. How dare you provoke me thus ? For what little Dirty - 
WenchamlI thus us'd 2 It ſhe be above ground I'll find her, and 
tear her Eyes out. Hah——By the Bed I ſee the Devil has been 
here tonight——Oh oh, I cannot bear it. Falls into a Fit. 

Tru. Belfond, help the Lady for ſhame ; lay hold on her. 

Belf. Fun. No no, let her alone; ſhe will not hurt herſelf I 
warrant theg,: She is a rare Actor : She aQts a fit of the Mother 
the beſt of-any one in' England. . Ha ha ha. 
== | Tru. How canſt thou be fo cruel 2 ir AR 
| Belf. Jun. What a Devil ſhould 1 do? ifa man lies once with 
"n a Woman, is he bound to do it for ever ? 
| Term, Oh oh. | 
Belf. Fun. Very well faith : Admirably well ated. _ 

Term, Is 1t ſo ? Devil, Devil: il ſpoil your Point de Venice 
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' for you. | Flies -at him. 

| 8 | Belf. Fun. Will you force me to make my Footman turn you 
| out ? . Enter Footman. | 

" Foot. Sir, Your Father and your Unkle arc coming hither. 

(8 Bell. Fun. Sdeath my Father ! *Tis impoſſible. 


i Foot, By Heaven tis true ; they are coming up by this time, 

Belf. Fun. Look you Madam, you may it you will ruine me ; 
and put me out of all means of doing for you or vour Child : 
Try me once more, and get into the Bed and cover your {eli 
'with the Quilt, or I am undone. 

Term. Villain, you deſerve to be ruin'd : But I love my Child 
too well. | 

Try. For Heavens fake hide your ſelf in the Bed quickly. 
Zerm, No no, Ill run into the Cloſet. 


Belf. 
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Belf. Jun. Death and Hell ! I am ruin'd : There's a young 
Girl there ; ſhe'll make yet a worſe uproar. 

:7ru. Peace, let me alone. Madam, whatever happens, ruine 
not your ſelf and Child inevitably. 

Enter Sir William Beltfond, Sir Edward, and Servants. 

'Sir Edw. Ned, good morrow to thee. 

Belf. #un. Your Bleſſing Sir. 

Sir Edw. Heaven bleſs thee. Here's one unexpected. 

Belf. Jun. My Father ! I beg your Blefling Sir. 

Sir Will. Heaven mend you : it can never bleſs you.in the 
leud courſe you are in. 

Belf. Fun.” You are milinform'd Sir ; my*ourſes are not ſo 
leud-as you imagine. | 

Sir Will. Do you fee; I am mifinform'd* He'll give. me the 
lye. 

""Belf.* Jun, T would firſt bite my Tongue in pieces, and ſpit it 
at you : Whatever little heats of Youth [ have been guilty of, 1 
doubt not hut in a ſhort time to pleaſe you fully. 

Sir Edw. Weil ſaid Ned : I darg ſwear thou wilt. 

Sir Will. Good Brother Credulous : þ thank HeaverrI am not 
ſo. You were not drunk laſt night with Bullies, and roar'd-and 
ranted, ſcour!d, broke Windows, beat the Watch, broke open a 

Houle, and forc'd away'a Wench in Salibury-Cour t "This 15 a 
fine life. Theſe he calls heats of Youth. 

Belf. Jun. T was at home by Eight a Clock laſt night, and 
ſupp'd at home ; and*never keep ſuch Compeny. : 

Sir Will. No no; you are not 'call'd Squire Belfond by the 
Scoundrels your Companions ? *Twas not you : No no. _ 

Belf. Jun. Not I upon my taitly; I never keep ſuch Company 
or do ſuch acions: If any one ſhauld call me Squire I'd break 

. his Head : Some Raſcal has uſurp'd my Name. 
» Sir Edw. Look you Brother, what. would you have? Tins 
muſt be ſome miſtake. 

Sir Will? What a Devil! You believe this too ? Oans! you 

. make me mad !@Is there any of our Name in"Fng/and but our 
ſelves? Does he think-to flam me with'a Lye? _ 

 Belf., Fun, I ſcorn a Lye,/'tis the baſeſt thing a Gentleman can 
be guilty of : All my Servants can teſtifie 1-ſtirr'd not 'out laſt 
| night. | _ 7 rus 
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Try. I aſſure you Sir, he was not abroad laſt night.« 
| Sir Will. You afſure me! Who are you ? one of his hopeful 
Companions! No, your Clothes are not good enough, you may 
be his Pimp. | 
7ru. You are the Father of my Friend, an old Gentleman, and 
a little mad. 
Sir Will. Old -Walk down ; Ill try your youth : Tl fight 
2 with the braveſt Ruffian he keeps company with. 
Sir Edw. Brother! Are you mad ? Has the Country robb'd 
you of all good manners, and common ſenſe ? 
Sir Will. I had a Bout with two of your Bullies in the 7Tem- 
le-walks. * | 
Belf. Fun. Whom doeshe mean ? This is a Gentleman of Eſtate 
' and Quality; He Masabove zoo0/. a year. 
Sir Edw. You are a mad man: I am aſham'd of you. Sir, I 
beſcech you pardon my Brothers Paſſion, which tranſports him 


{ f | beyond Civility. | "(220 
ti} Belf. Fun. 1 know you will for my fake. | 
| | 1 Tra. He is the Father of my deareſt Fricnd ; I ſhalf be glad to 


"Hl. ſerve him. ro | 
'N ' Sir Edw. Will you never be of age of Diſcretion 2 For fhame 
uſe me, your Son, and every Body better. | 
Sir Will. Well, I muſt berun down like a tame Puppy. 
Luc, within. Murder, murder; Help, help ; ah, ah! 
Belf. Fun. Oh this damn'd She Devi. Termagant pas Lucia 
|= out by the hair ; they part em. 
Term. I'll make you an Example : Will you ſee him whether I 
[| will or no, you young Whore ! | | 
q Sir Will. Here's a Son! Here's a fine Son ! Heres your breed- 
| i ing : Heresa pretty Son ! Here's a delicate Son! Here's a dainty 
j 0) 0 . 
BW Sir Edw. If he be mad, will you be madder 2 6 
:  Belf. Jun. Turn out this She Bear ;\ turn her Gt to the Rabble? . 
| . Term Revenge, you Villain, Revenge. Exit Term- and Foot. 
Belf. Fun. Dear Friend, prithee ſee this innocemt Girl ſafe inthe 
Chair, from that outtragions Strumpets fury. Exit Tru: aud Lucy. 
Sir Will. Here's a Son, here's 'a Son! Very well ; make much 
iS of him : Here's the effect of Whoring. | 
| Bet. 
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Belf. Fun. No Sir, 'tis the effe&t of not Whoring : This Rage is 
becauſe I have caſt her off. 

Sir Will» Yes yes, for a younger; a ſweet Reformation ! Let 
me not ſee your Face, nor hear you ſpeak ; you will break my 
heart. | | 

Belf. Fun. Sir, the young. Girl was never here before; ſhe 
brought me Linnen from the Exchange. . 

Sir Will. A fine Bawd her Miſtreſs in the mean time. 

Belf. Fun. This furious Wench coming in to rail at me for my 
leaving her,I was forcd to put the other into that Cloſer ; and at 
your coming up, againſt my will, this run into the fame Cloſer. 

Sir Will. Sirrah, moſt audacious Rogue, do you ſham me ? 
Do you think you have your Unkle to deal with 2 Avoid my 
preſence Sirrah: Get you out Sirrah. 


Belf. Tun. Tam ſorry I offended : I obey. Exit Belf. Jun. - 
Sir Will. I could have found in my, heart to'haſt Cudgell'd 
him. | 


Sir Edw. Shame of our Family ;' you behave your ſelf fo like 

'a Mad-man and a Fool, you will be begg'd : Theſe fits are more 
extravagant than any.thing he can be guilty of. Do you give 
your Son the words of Command you uſe to Dogs? 

Sir Will. Juſtifie him, do ! He's an excellent Son + a very 
prove Son! a delicate Son! a virtuous. Son ! a diſcreet Son ! 
E 15. 

Sir Edw. Pray uſe me better, or I'll aſſure you, we muſt ne- 
ver ſee one another. Beſides, I ſhall entail my Eſtate for want 
of Iſſue by this Son here, upon another Family, if you will treat 
me thus. | 

Sir Will. What fays he ? afide. Well Brother I ha 
gone : His lewdneſs diſtracted me! Oh my poor Boy in the 
_— ; I long to ſee him, the great ſupport of my declining 

ge, 

Sir Edw. Let us calmly reaſon : What has your breeding made 
of him (with your Patience) but a Blgckhead 2, | 

SirWill, A Blockhead : When he comes' the World ſhall 
judge which of us has been the wiſer in the Education of a Son : 

. A Blockhead 2 Why he knows a ſample of any Grain as well as 
ere a fellow in the North : Can handle a Sheep or Bullock as 

. 2 well 
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well as any one: Knows his ſeaſons of Plowing, Sowing, Har- 
r>wing, laying fallow : Underſtands all forts of Manure : And 
nc're'a one that wears a Head can wrong, hin in a Bargain. 

Sir Fdw. A very pretty fellow, tor a Gentlemans Bally. 

Sir Will. For his own Baily, and to be a rich ——- A 

Sir Edw. Swine, and live as naſtily; and keep worſe Compa- 
ny than Beaſts ina Forreſt. | 
Sir Will. He knows no Vice, poor Boy. , | 

Sir Edw. He will have his turn to know. it then ; as ſure as he 
will have the Small Pox ; and then he'll be fond on't, when his 
Brother has leſt tt. 

Sir Will T defy the Omen : he never" Whores, nor Drinks 
hard. but upon deſign, as driving a Bargain, or fo ; and that I 
allow him. | ; 

Sir Edw. So: Knaviſh and deſigning Drunkenneſs you allow ; 
but not good fellowſhip for mirth and converſation. 

_ Sir Will. Now Brother, pray what have you made your Son 
* good for, with your breeding you ſo much boaſt of 2 Let's hear 
that now : Come on, lets hear. | 
Sir Edw. Firſt, I bred him at Weſtmin/ter-School, till he was 
Maſter of the Greek and Latin Tongues ; then I kept him at the- 
Univerſity, where I inſtructed him to read the Noble Greek and 
Reman Authors. 
i SirWill. Well, and what uſe can' he make of the Noble 
* Greek and Latin, but to prate like a Pedant, and ſhew his parts 
_—— over a Bottle 2 | 
ST Sir Edw. To make a man fit for the Converſation of Learned 
Gentlemen is one noble end of Study : But thoſe Authors make 
him wiſer and honeſter, Sir, to boot. 

Sir Will. Wiſer ' Will he ever get Six*pence, or improve or 
keep his Eſtate by em 2 i | 

Sir Edw. Mean Notions: I made him well vers'd in Hiftory. 
| Sir Will. Thatsa pretty ſtudy indeed : How can there be a 
| ii | true Hiſtory, when we ſee no man living is able to write truly 
—_: the Hiftory of the Taſt week®? 

1 Sir Edw. He by the way read Natural Philoſophy, and had 
1 inſight enough in the Mathematicks. | 

S:r Will, Natural Philoſophy ! kgows nothing : Nor would I 
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give a fart for any Mathematician, but a a Carpenter, Bricklayer, 


Meaſurer of Land, or Sailor, 
Sir Edw. Some. moderate 5kill in it will uſe a'man to reaſon 


cloſely. . 
Sir Will, Very pretty : Reaſon ! Can he Reaſon himſelf into 
ſix Shillings by all this ? a 


Sir Edw. He needs it not: But to goon; after three years T 
removd him from the Univerſity (leſt he ſhould have too ſtrong 
a tinCture of it) to the 7emple ; there I got a modeſt Jearned 

Lawyer, of little-practice, for want of Impudence ; and there are 
ſeveral ſuch "that want, while empty impudent fellows thrive and 
ſwagger at the Bar : This man 1 got to inſtrudt my Son in ſome 
old Common Law Books, the Statutes, and the beſt Pleas of the 
Crown, and the Conſtitution of the old true Fneliſh Governmenr. 

Sir Will. Does he get a Shillirg by all this? But what a Devil 
made you ſend him into France, to make gn arrant vain Cox- 
comb &f him ? | ; 

Sir Edw. There he did all his manly Exerciſes; faw two 
Campaigns ; ſtudied Hiſtory ; Civil Laws, and Laws of Com- 
merce ; the Language he ſpoke well ere he went. He made the 
Tour of Italy, and faw Germany, and the Low Countries, and 
return'd well skiJld in Foreign Afﬀairs, and a Compleat accem- 

 pliſh'd Enz/i/h Gentleman. 

Sir Will. And to know nothing of his own Eſtate, but how to F 
ſpend it : my poor Boy has travell'd to better purpoſe: for he has- 
travell'd all about my Lands, and knows every Acre and Nook, 
and the value of it : Theres travel for you: Poor Boy. 

Sir Edw. And he enjoys o little of that Eſtate he ſees, as to be 
impatient for your Death: I dare ſwear mine wiſhes my Life, 
next to his own. I have made him a Compleat Gentleman, fir 
to ſerve his Country in any Capacity. 

Sir Will. Serve his Country. Pox on his Country : Tis 2 
Country of ſuch Knaves, 'tis not worth the ſerving : All thoſe 
who pretend to ſerve it, mean nothing but themſelves. But 
amongſt all things, how came you to make him a Fiddler, always 

© Fluting or Scraping 2 I had as leive hear a Jews-Harp. 

Sir Edw. I love Muſick : Beſides I would have young Gentle- 


men have as many helps to ſpend their timealone as can _ 
: --þ | mo 
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moſt of our Youth are ruin'd by having Timetye heavy on their 
hands, which makes them run into any baſe Company to ſhun 


themſelves. 


Sir Will. And all this Gentlemans Education is come to Drink- 
0g, Whoring and Debauchery. Enter Servant to Sir William. 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Scrapeall 1s at your Attorncys Chamber in the 
Temple, and deſires to diſcourſe you. ;-; - 

Sir Will. Brother, I muſt go : I ſhall tell you when The you 
next, what is my Buſineſs with him. 

Sir Edw. Be ſure to Dine with me. - 

Sir Will. I ill ——— Exeunt. 

Enter Belfond Senior, Shamwell, Cheatly, Hackum, Lolpoop, 

French Valet, two Footmey, at the George, i» White-Friers. 

Cheat. Now thou look'ſt like an Heir indeed, my Lad: when 
thou camſſt up thou hadſt the Scurvy Phiz of a meer Country Put-- 
He did thee a kindgelſs that took thee for a Chief Conſtable. 

Sham, Now thou ſhineſt, Couſin, like a true Belfond ? What 
. 3©oo!. a yearentailed, and live like Butcher, or Grazier, in the 
Country ? 

Hack. Give you joy; noble Sir, now you look likea true Gal- 
lant Squire. 


Lolp. Likea Squire, like a Puppy by th' Maſs Ode what 


' will the awd man ſay ; hell be ſtark wood. 


Belf. Senior. Well, I was the fortunatſt man to light upon 
ſuch true, ſuch real Friends : I had never known any Breeding 
- or Gentility Without you. 

Sham. You buried all your good parts in a fordid Swiniſh life 
in the North. 

Belf. Senior. My: Father kept” me in ignorance, and would 
have made a very filly Blockheadly Pat of me : Why, 'I never 
heard a Gentleman Banter, or cut a Sham in my life before I ſaw 
you, nor ever heard ſuch ingenious Diſcourſe. 

Hack, Nay, the World knows Mr. Cheatly, and Mr. Shamwell, 
are as Compleat Gentlemen as ever came within the Fryers : And 
yet we have as fine Gentlemen as any in England ; we have thoſe 
here who have broke for a 100000 7. 

Belf. Senior. Well, I proteſt and vow, I am fo very fine, I do 


_ not know where to look upon' my ſelf firſt: I dog't think my 


Lord Mayor's Son is finer. Cheat. 
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Cheat. He is a Scoundrel Ee #” to thee : There's ner a 
Prigg at Court out-ſhines thee. . Thou ſhalt ſtrut in the Park, 
where Counteſles ſhall be enamour'd on rhee. 

» Belf. Senior. Tam overjoy'd : I can ſtand no ground : My dear 
friend Cheatly ! My ſweet Couſin Shamwell! Let me embrace 
ſuch. dear, ſuch loving friends : I could grow to you, methinks, 
and ſtick here for ever. They embrace. 

- Lolp. Ah/ Dear loving Dogs ! They love him by'r Lady, as 
a Cat loves a Maule. | 

Belf. Senior. Whats that you mutter, Sirra? Come hither, 
Sirra ! you are finer than any Squire in the Country. | 

Lolp. Pox of finery, I fay; yeow maken a meer Aſs, an Owl 
o mee : Here are Sleeves fit for nought but a Miller to ſteule 
with when he takes Tole: "and damnd Cuffs here, one cannot 
dip ones Meat ith Sawce tor them : Odsfleſh, give me my awd 
Cloths againe ; wouldI were a whome in my Frock, drefling of 
my Geldings ; poor 7itts, they wanten me dearly, I warrant a. 
| Belf. Sen. Well), theres no* making a Whiſtle of a Pigs Tail; 
This Puppy will never learn any breeding. Sirrah, behold me : 
heres Rigging for you ; Heres a Nabb : you never faw ſucha-. 
one in your life. 

Cheat. A ram Nab-: it is a Beaver of 54. 

Belf. Sen, Look you there Blockhead. | 

Lolp. Look yeow there Blockhead I fay.+ aſide. 

Hack, Let me ſee your Potker: Here's a Porker ; here's a Tilter : 
Hah haz: Oh how I could whip a Prig ter through the Lungs ! 


Ha ha. Thruſts at Lolpoop. 
Cheat. Tt coſt ſixteen Louydors in Paris. 
Hack. Ha, ha. '- He pulbes fowards Lolpoop. 


 Lolp. Hawd you, hawd you: And I tak kibbo, Iſt raddle the 
Bones © thee; Ie tell a that: for aw thart a Captain mun. 
Belf. Sen. Look Sirrah, here's a ſhow you Rogue: Here's 2 
ſight of Cole, Darby, the Ready, and the Rhino, you Raſcal, you 
. underſtand me not ; you Loggerhead, you filly Pt, you under- 
ſtand me not : Here are Meggs and Smelts : T nere had ſuek a 
ſight of my own in my life. Here are more Meggs and Smelts, 
4. Yow Rogue ; you underſtand me not. wu; 
. * » - Lolp. ByrLady notI : I underſtand not this South-Country 
ſpeech not I. Belf. 
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Belf. Sen. Ah methinks I could tumble in em. But dee hear 
Putt, Putt, Putt, Sirrah. Heres a Scout : What's a Clock ? 
what's a Clock Sirrah. Here's a Tatler ; Gold, all Gold, you 
Rogue. Look on my finger Sirrah, look here : Here's a Famble, 
Puit, Putt: You dont know whata Famble, a Scout or.2 Tatler 
is, you Putt. 

Lelp. Fine ſights for my awd Maſter ! Marry woudI were ſent 
from Conſtable to Conſtable, ant whipt whom again by r Lady, 

Ref. Sen. Lets whett : bring ſome Wine. Comeon: I lovea 
Whett: Pray let's huzza: I love huzzaing mightily : But where's 
your Lady, Captain, and the Blowing, that is to be my Natur. 
my Ceavenient, my Pure, Enter Servant with Bottles. 


Flack” T hey r juſt coming in. Come Betty. 


Futer Mrs. Hackum and Mrs. Margaret. 


Mrs. Hack. Come in Nirs. Ma1 garet, Come. 

Marg. Tam fo aſhamv'd.” | 

Belf. Senior. Madam, your Servant ; Tam very much oblig'd 
£ your favours. 

Mrs. Flack. I ſhall be proud to do a Gentleman, like you, 
any ſervice that lies in my power, as a Gentlewoman, 

Belf. Senior. Oh Lord, Madam, your moſt humble Servant 
t) Command : My pretty Blowing let me kiſs thee : Thou ſhalt 
be my Nataral: I muſt manage thee. She is a Pure Blowing. 
My pretty Rogue—how happy. ſh41l I be? Pox o the Country 
I ay. Madam Hackumn, to teſtify my gratitude, i make bold to 
Fquip you with ſome Mexgs, Smelts,. Decus's and Georges. 

Mrs. Hack. I am your faithful Servant, and I ſhall be glad of 
any caters to expreſs how ready [ am to ſerveany 
Gentleman, erſon of Quality, as becomes a Gentlewoman ;, 
and upon honour Sir, you ſhall never find me tardy. 

Cheat. Come on Sirra, fill upall the Glaſſes ; a Health to this 
pretty Lady. 

Belf. Sen. Ay, and r faith T'le dials it, pretty Rogue, 

Sham, Let them be Facers. 

Belf. Sen. Facers ! What are thoſe 2 Nay, give the Lacy ad 
the Captains L2dy too. . 

Marg. No, I cannot drink, I am not dry. _ 
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Sham, There's a Facer for you. Drinks the Glaſs clear off, and 
| puts it to his Face. © 


Belf. Sen. Excellent adad 'Come to our Facets, All do the like. 
It is the prettieſt way of Drinking : Fill again, we'll have more 


Mrs. Hack. Give it me. - 


Facers. | Fiddles flouriſh without. 
Ha Boys! the Muſicians are come. Ha Boys, we'll ſing, dance, 
roar, fling the houſe out of the Windows ;- and I will manage my 
_ pretty Natural, my pure Blowing here. Huzza : My dear Friends, 
Shamwelt and Cheatly, T am tranſported : My. pretty Natural ; 
Kiſs me, kiſs me. Huzza. EE 

Marg. Nay puh, youdo ſo ruffle ones things. 

Belf. Sex. [ll ruffle thee more, my little Rogue, before I have 
done with thee. Well, I ſhall never make you amends,, my 
dear Friends. Sirrah, Lolpoop, is not this better than the Coun- 
try, Sirrah ? Give the Regue a Facer to my Miſtreſs. Come, |. 
fill about the 'Fucers, Come on, my Lads, ſtand to't. . Huzza. 

I vow is the prettieſt way of Drinking, never ſtir ! 
Enter four Servants with four Diſhes of Meat, who croſs the Stage. 

Cheat. So here's the Prog, here's the Dinner coming up; the 
Cloath's laid in the next room : Here's a noble Dinner. 

' Belf. Sen, Ha Boys, we'll ſing and roar, and Huzza, like Devils. 


Enter Sir William Belfond at the Door. 


 Ounds! Who's here 2 my Father ! Lo/poopy Lolpoop, hide me: 
give me my Foſeph.- Let's ſneak into the next Room. 
Sham. Death ! What ſhall we do ? This is the Bully's Father. 
Cheat. Let me alone : I warrant you. . 
Hack. This is the old Fellow I had like to have had a Rubbers 
with in. the morning. | 
Sir W1l.. Is he fallen into theſe hands? Nay, then he's utter- n 
ly loſt: His Eſtate is ſpent before he has ic. | 
Cheat. How now Prigg, what makes you comeinto our Room ? 
Sir Will. I would ſpeak with Squire Belford. 
Cheat. Here's no ſuch man. 
Sir Will. Oh Bully, are you there? and my ungracious kinſ- 
man too ? would you bring my Son to the Gallows ! you moſt 
notorious ſeducer of young heirs, I know you too. I warrant 
F y ou 
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you I'll keep my dear Boy in the Country far enough from your 
Clutches. In ſhort, I wou'd ſpeak with my Rebellious Town- 
Son, who is here, and beſpoke this great Dinner. 

Cheat. bantering. Why look you Sir, according to your Aſſer- 
tion of things doubtful in themſelves; you muſt be- forc'd to 
grant that whatſoever may be, may allo as well not be, in their » 
own eſſential differences. and degrees. 

Sir Will. What ſtufi's this 2 Where's'my Son > _ 

Cheat. Your queſtion conſiſts of two terms : >the one «6, 
where : But of that I ſhall ſay nothing, becauſe here is no Son, 

. Nnorany thing belonging to you, to be the ſubject matter of de- 
bate, at this time 3 foraſmuch as-------- 

Sir Will, Do you hear me Sir, let me ſee my Son ; and offer 
to Banter me, or. Sham me once more, and I wilt cut your 
Throat, and Cudgel your brace of Cowards. 

Cheat. Nay, then 'tis time to take a courſe with you. Help, 
help ; an Arreſt, an arreſt ; a Baily, a Baily. 

Hack. & Sham. An Arreſt, an Arreſt. All cry out an Arreſt : 

Sir Will. You Dogs? Aml a Baily? , Drawers, and ſome of 

Cheat. You ſhall be us'd like one, you the Rabble come in, 
old Prigg. An Arreſt. ' andjoinwith the Cry, 

Sir Will. Impudent Dogs :I muſt run, which gets into the 

,or I ſhall be pull'd. in pieces. - Help, help,  Freet ; there they cry 
an Arreft, an Arreſt, out too : He joins the 
'< Cry, aud runs away : Cheat; Sham. Hack. Drawers follow 
' him, and cry out, ſtop, flop, a Baily. © 
Cheat. Sham, Flack. in the ſtreet, Stop, ſtop, a Baily, a Baily. 
Sir William r«ns, the Rabble purſue him croſs the Stage. 
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' ACT Ill. SCENE I. 


Enter Mrs. 7 ermagant me her Brether. 


Term. $I told you, I have had a Child by him ; he is my 

Husband by Contra ; and caſts me off :. Has 

Jifbonoars me, and made me infamous. Shall you think to 

Game and Bully about the Town, and not vindicate the honour 
of your Family ? 

Brother. No man ſhall dare todiſhonour our Family. 

Enter Belfond Junior. 
© Fermif you do not cut his Throat, you'll be kickt up and down 
fora Damnd Coward : And beſides yo ſhall.never fee a-penny 
of mine more. 

- Brother. V1l fight him an be above ground. 

Term. There, there's the Traytor, walking before his Unkles 
door : Be fure diſpatch him : on, Tt withdraw. Exit. 

Brother. Do you hear Sir, do you know Mrs. Termagant ? 

Belf. Jun. What gakes you ask ſuch a familiar quotieon het ? 

Brother. I am her Brother. 

Belf. Fan. Perhaps ſo: Well, 1d6? What then Sir ? 

Brother. Ours is as ancient a Family as any in England, tho 
perhaps unfortunate at preſent : The Termagants came in with 
the Conqueror. 

Belf. Fun. It may be fo: I am no Herald. 

Brother. And do you think you ſhall diſhonour this Family, 
and debauch my Siſter unchaſtiz'd > you are contracted to her, 
and have lain with her. 

Belf. Fun. Look you Sir, I ſee what you. would be at : She's 
mad, and puts you upon this: Let me adviſe you, 'tis a fooliſh 
quarrel. 

Brother. You. debauctid her, and have ruin'd her. | 

| Belf. Tun. Tis falſe; the WER CI in Town hed 

the firlt of her. - F 2 Bros 
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. Brother. You have had a Child by her. | 

Belf. Jun. Then I have added one to your Ancient Family that 

came in with the Normans : Prithee do nor provoke me to take 
_ away one from it. | 

Brether. You are contracted to her, ; and if you will marry 
her I will fave your life. h 

Belf. Fin, Tis a Lye ; I am not contracted to her: Be gone, 
urge me No more. 


Brother. Draw. | 
Belf. Jun. Have at you. Enter Sir Edward Belfond. 


Sir Edw. Hold, hold : Oh my Son, Belf. /rikes up his heels, * 
my Son ! What's the matter? my dear and diſarms him. 
Son, art thou not hurt 2 let me ſee. 

Belf. Jun.* No Sir, not atall, dear Sir. Here take your Sword, 
and be gone : Nexr time you come to trouble me, 11! cut your 
throat. | | ; Exu Brother. 

Sir Edw. What's the matter, dear Ned 2 This is about ſom 
Wench TI warrant. , | 

Belf. Fun. 'Tis a Brother of that furious Wench you faw Sir ; 
her violent Loves converted into hatred. | 

Sir. Edw. You young fellows will never get Knowledge but at 
your own coſt ; the Precepts of the old weigh nothing with you. 

| Belf. Fun. Your precepts have been ever ſacred to me.; and fo 
ſhalh your example be henceforward : You are the beſt of men ; 
the beſt of Fathers : I have asmuch honour for you as I can have 
for humane Nature: And Iſove you ten thouſand times above 
my lite. » | : 

Sir Edw. Dear Ned, thou art the greateſt joy I have : And be- 
lieve thy Father, and thy Friend, there's nothing but Anxiety in 
Vice; I am not ſtreight Lacd ; but when I was young, I ner 
knew any thing gotten by Wenching, but Duels, Claps, and Ba- 
ttards : Andevery drunken fit is a ſhort madneſs, that cuts off a 


500d part of Life. 
Belf. Fun, You have Reaſon Sir, and ſhall ever be my Oracle 


hereaiter. ; | 
Sir Edw- 'Tis time now to take up, and think of being fome- 
thing in the World : See then, my 'Son, tho ' thou ſhouldſt not 


be over buſic, to {ide with Parties and with Fa@ions, yet that 
thou 
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thou takeſt a care to make ſome figure in the World, and to ſu- - 
{tain that part thy Fortune, Nature, and thy Education fit thee for. 

Belf. Fun. Y our wiſe advice Tl ftrive to follow : But I muſt con- 
feſs,1 am molt paſſionately in Love, and am with your conſent, 
reſolv'd to Marry : Tho'I will periſh &er I do't without ir. 

Sir Edw. Be ſure to know the humour of the Woman ; you 
run a mighty hazard : But if you be valiant enough to venture, 
(which, I muſt confeſs, Inever was.) Ill leave it to. your own 
choice: I know you have ſo much honour, you will do nothing 
below your felt. 

Belf. Fun. I doubt not of your Approbation ; but till I can be 
ſure of obtaining her : Pardon me it I conceal her Name: 

| Enter Sir William Beltond. | | 

Sir Edw. Y our Father comes, retire a little within hearing, till 
T ſoften him ſomewhat » He is much mov'd, as he always is, I 
think. - VS EE | : $20 FETarET; 

Sir Wiff, Now Brother, as I was laying, I can convince you, 
your Son, your Darling, whom you- long have folterd 1 his 
Wickedneſs, is become the molt profligate of all Raſcals. 

Sir Edw. Still upon this Subject. os 

Sir Wiſts. Tis very well; my Mouth muſt be ſtopt, and your 
Ears : Tis wondrous well. But I have had much ado to eſcape 
with life, from him, and his Notorious fellow Rogues : As I toſd. 
you when I had found that the Rogue was with his Wicked Af- 
ſociates, at the George m White- Fryers; when they faw I was re- 
folv'd. to ſee my Son, and was rough with 'em, Cheatly and his 
Rogues ſet up a Cry againſt me : An Arrcft! A Baily : An Arreſt : 
The Mobile, and all the Rakehells-in the Houſe, and thereaboktit. 
the Streets aſſembled : I run, and they had 2 fair Courſe after me 
into Fleetſtreet, thanks to the Vigour I have left, my Heels have 
ſav'd my Life : Your Infamous Rogue would have ſuftered me to 
have been Sacrificd to the Rabble, 

Sir Fdw. Ha ha ha, very pretty Ifaith ; it runs very well : 
Can you tell it over again think you? | 

Sir Will. Ounds ! Am I become your Scorn ? Your Laughter ? 

Sir Edw, Ned, You hear all this? Belf. Fun. appears. 

Belf. Fun. Yes; and am diſtracted to-know the-meaning of it. 

Sir Wig. Vile Parricide! Are you gotten here before me 7Y ou 
ire monſtrous nimble Sir. |." * Belfo«. 
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 Belf. Jun, By all the Powers of Heaven! I never was at the 
George in my Life. Ly | 2 

Sir Will. Oh then they ſtay for you, you have not yet been 

there; you'll looſe your Dinner, 'tis fervd up----Vile Wretch. 

Belf. Fun. All this is Croſs-purpoſes to me: I came to.my Un- 
kle's Houſe from my own Lodgings immediately ; when you were 
pleas'd to baniſh me your preſence,and here have been ever ſince. * 

Sir Will. Nay, he that will be a through Villain, muſt be a» 
compleat Lyar : Were not you even now with your Allociate 
Raſcals at the George ? | 
_ Belf. Jun. No, by Heaven ! Nor was TI ever in the Company of 
any of that Gang : I know their Infamy too well, to be acquaint- 

_ ed with their Perſons.” | 

Sir Will. T am not Drunk, nor Mad; but you will make me 
one of 'em. | . | 

Belf. Fun. Theſe Rafcals have gotten ſome body to Perſonate 
me; and areundoubtedly, carrying on ſome Cheat in my Name. 


Sir Edw. Brother it muſt be. 5, _ 
_ Sir Will. Yes, yes, no doubt it muſt be ſo : And I muſt be in 
a Dream all this while, I muſt! | 
Sir Edw. You fay your ſelf, you did not ſee my Son'there ? 
Sir Will.” No, he was too nimble for me, and got out ſome 
back way, to be here before me; ſo to face down the truth. | 
 Belf. Fun. Til inſtantly go thither, and diſcover this Impoſture, 
that 1 may ſuffer no longer for the faults of others. | 
Sir Edw. Dine firſt : My Dinners ready. WE | 
_ Self. Fur. Your pardon Sir, I will go inſtantly : T cannot reſt 
{111 I havedone my ſelf right. 
Sir Edw. Let's in, and diſcourſe of this matter : Brother,I muſt 
ſay this, I never took him in a Lye ſince he could ſpeak. 
Sir Wi. Took him : No, nor ever wlll takehim in any thing, 
Sir Edw. Let's in----and ſend your own Man with him. 
Sir 1/1. It ſhall be fo, tho' I am convincd already. Ts there 
any of the Name but you, and I, and my two Sonsin England ? 
Belf. Jan. Be pleas'd to ſend my Footmen out ro me, Sir.. 
Sir Edw. Have a care of a Quarrel, and bringing the Al/at:ans 
about your Ears, Come Brother. Ex. Sit E . and Sir W111, 


| | Enter 
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Enter Lucia running, Termagant purſuing her. 

Luc. Help, help, help. | 

Term, Now I have found you, you little Whore---Fll make you 
an Example, X 

Luc. Oh Lord ! Are you. here + Save me, Save me, this Barba- 
rous Woman threatens to murder me for your ſake. 

Belf.-Jun. Save thee, Dear Miſs : That I would at the peril of 
my Life : No danger ſhou'd make me quit thee, Cannons, nor 
Bombs. 

Term, Damr'd falſe Fellow : I'll take a time to lit her Noſe. 

Luc. Oh Heaven ! She'll kill me. . 

Belf. Fun. Thou Devil ! In thy propereſt ſhape of Furious, and 
Malicious Woman : Reſolve to leave off this Courſe this moment, 
or by Heaven Tl tay thee faſt in. Bedlam : Had'ſt thou fifty Bro- 
thers, I'd fight 'em all, in defence of this dear pretty Miſs. | 

Lac. Dear kind Creaturt'! This ſweet Love of thine, methinks 
does make me valiant, and1I fear her not ſo much. 

Enter Roger, and his two Footmen. , - 
" Belf. Tun. Dear pretty Miſs: Til be thy fafeguard. 

Terri, Thou Falſeſt, Baſeſt of ghy Sex : Look to ſee thy Child 
ſent theeqn pieces, Bakd ina Pie, for ſol will. 

Belf. Fun. Tho' thou hat'ſt every thing living beſides thy ſelf ; 
yet thou haſt too muctr tenderneſs fof thy own perſon to bring it 
to the Gallows :- Offer to follow us one ſtep, and I'll ſet the Rab- 
' ble upon thee - Come my dear Child. | Exeant. 
. *Term. Thou: ſhalt be dogg'd ; and Ill know who the is: Oh 
Revenge / Revenge! if thou doſt not exceed, thou equallſt all 
the Extaſies of Love. | / ESit.Term., 

 Euttr Cheatly;' aud Shamwell- - | 
| Cheat. Thus far our Marters go fwimmingly : Our Squire is as 
| Debauch'd, and Prodigal, as we can'wiſh: /- 3 felis 
Sham: T told you, all Frig/and could'notafford an Heir like this 
for our purpoſe, þut we muſt keep him always hor. 

Cheat-, That will be ecafie ; we made him fo Deviliſh Drunk 
the firſt two or three days, -the leaſt Bumper* will warm his adlle 
Head afreſh at any time : He paid'a great Fine'; and may ſitar g 
line Rent : 1 muſt be gone for'h moment bar” Fufolk Hei i 
Ms 0 oi v0 , 
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Nabb'd, for a ſmall Buſineſs ; and I muſt find him ſome Sham- 
Bail: See the Captain performshis Charge: Exit. 
} Enter Hackum.- 
Sham. Here he comes See, Captain, you make that Blockhead 
Drunk, and do as we direfted. 
Hack. He'salmoſt Drunk, and weare in readineſs for him ; the 
Squire is retir'd with his Natural, ſo fond. 
Sham. Tis well; about your buſineſs: I'll be with you ſoon. 
Enter Lolpoop- Exit Shamwell. 
Hack. Come on,Mr-Lolpoop:Y ou and I'll be merry by our ſelves. 
Lolp. 1 muſt needs ſay Captain, yeow are a Civil Gentleman, 
but yeow han given me ſo many Bumpers 3 I am meet Drunken - 


already. 
Hack. Come on, 1 warrant you: Heres a Bumper to. the 
Squires Lady- 6 
Lolp. With all my Heart: Enter Betty. 


Hack. Oh Mrs. Betty, art thou come ? I ſent for this pretty 
Rogue to keep you Company : She's as pretty a Company-keeper 
as any's1n the Friers. 

Lolp. Ods-fleſh, what ſhow'd I do in Company with 0 
men : 'Tis not for ſuch Fellee's as l. 

Hack. Have Courage Man : You ſhall have her; = never 
want ſuch a one while I am your Friend. 

_ Lolp, OLord 1! Don yeow know what yeow faen. 

Bett. A Proper, Handſome Gentleman, I ſwear, 

Lolp. Who I, no, no: What done yeow mean forſooth 2 - 

f wy I vow, I have not ſeen a handſomer : So proper, ſo well 
ad! 

Lolp Oh Lord, I: I! Yeow jeern me naw: 

Hack. Why dont youſalute her, Man 2 .- 

Lolp- Who F2 By the Maſs, 1 dare not be {6 boldi/: WhatTI - 
kiſs ſuch a fine Gentlewoman ? | 
Hack: Kiſs, Kiſs her Man : This Town affords us ſuch every 
where? Youll kate the Countrey when you ſe a little more : 

Kiſs her I ſay. 
Lolp. I am ſo ha la: Iam aſhamd. - Ws - 


_— 


s Bett. What muſt ] doit to yowthen/?- duc lcy) 
* Lolp- Oh rare: Byth' Maſs! Whog: Kiſſes Aaintily : And whoo 
has a Breath like a Caw- Hack. 


EEE no eee ew ec ear uw 


: TW} 
Hack, Come, tother Bumper: To her Health let this be 
Here's to you. 
Lolp. Thanka forſooth and yeow pleaſen. Drinks to her. 
Bett. Yes, any thing that you do, will pleaſe me. 
Lolp, Capt.Capt. What done yeow leave me 2 Hack./teals out avd 
Bett. Whar are you aftraid of me ? leaves them together. 
Lolp. Nay, By'r Lady : Iamaſham'd, who's farincly a pratty 
Laſs ! Marry. | 
 Bett. A Handſom Man, and aſham'd! She edges nearer to him. 
Lolp. Who I, a Handſom Mon ! Nay, Nay. | 
Bett. A Lovely Man, I vow : I cannot forbear Kifling you. 
| Lolp. Odear:; 'tis your goodneſs : Ods-fleſh, whoa Loves me! 
who'll make me ſtark wood c'en naw ; An yeow kiſlen me, By'r | 
Lady, I's kiſs yeow. | 
Bett. What care I ? 
Lolp. Looka there naw ! Waunds, whoo's a Dainty Lafs, pure 
white and red : And moſt of the Lonlon Laſſes are pure white and 
red: Welly aw alike ; and I had her in ſome Nook. Ods-fleſh, 
I fay no more. 


Bett. Tl ſtay no longer, farewel. She retires. 
Lolp. Nay, I'snot leave a ſoo: Marry whoo's a Gallant Laſs. 2 


Ex. following her. 
Enter Hackum. 


TTack. So, he's caught: this will take him off from teazing 
his Maſter with his damn'd good Counſel. 
| Enter Cheatly, aud Shamwell. 

Cheat. I have ſent our Alſatian Attorny, and as Subſtantial Bail 
as can be wiffÞM for the Redemption of our Suffolk Caravan; he's 
ripe for another Judgment, he begins'to want the Ready much. 

Sham. Scrapeall is provided for him : How now Caprain, what's 
become of .your Blockhead ? 

Hack. Hes nibling at the Bait : He'll ſwallow preſently. 
| Cheat. But hark you, Shamwe//! | have choſen the ſul:tleſt and 


handſmeſt Wench about this Town for the great Fortune I in- 
rend ro beſtow this hopeſul Kinſman of yours upon : 'Tis Mrs. 
Term.izant, is Brothers Caſt Miſtreſs, who reſents her being leſt 
to that degree, that tho' ſhe medirares all rhe revenge, beſides, 

G that 
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that Womans Nature is capable of againſt him : Yet her Heart 
leapt for joy at this deſign of Marrying his Elder Brother : If it 
were for nothing but to plague the younger, and take place of his 
Wiſe. | 

Sham. I have ſeen her: She will perfonate a Town Lady of 
Qaality admirably, and be as Haughty and Impertinent as the 
belt of '2m : Is the Lodging, and Plate, and things ready tor her 2 

Cheat. Tt is, ſhe comes there this Afternoon ; the's ſet her Hand 
to a good ſwinging Judgment ; and- thou and I will divide my 
Lad: And now, all we have to do, 1s to preſerve him to our 
ſelves from any other Correſpondence, and at dowr-right Enmity 
with his Father, and Brother : And we muſt keep him continu- 
ally hot, as they do a Glaſs-Houſe, or our work will go backward. 

Enter Beltond Senior, Mrs. Margaret, Mrs. Hackum, 
and his Servants. 

Belf. Sen. Oh my dear Friend and Coulin; tread upon my Neck : 
Make me your Footſtool, you have made me a happy Man to 
know Plenty and Pleaſure, good Company, good Wine, Muſic, 
Fine Women : Mrs. ZZackum and TI have been at Bumpers hand ro 
fiſt: Heres my pretty Natural, my dear pretty Rogue: Adad, 
ſhe's a Rare Creature, a Delicious Creature - And between you 
and I, dear Friend, ſhe has all her Goings as well as cer a Blow- 
ing in Chriſtexdom : Dear Madam Zackum, I am infinitely oblig'd 
to you. | | 

Mrs. Hack. T am glad, Sir, ſhe gives your Worſhip content, Sir. 

| Belf. Sen. Content : Ah my pretty Rogue! Pox o the Country, 
| | I fay, Capt. Capt. here : Let me Equip you with a Quid. 
| Hack. Noble Squire: I am your Spaniel-Dog. 
fl Belf. Sen. 'Pox o the Country, Ifay : The beſt Mam of Hor- 
ſes my Father has, ſhall not draw me thither agen. | 
Sham. Be firm to your Reſolution, and rhou'lt be happy. 
Cheat. If you meet either your Father, or Brother, or any from 
| thoſe Prigſters, ſtick up thy Countenance, or thou art ruin'd, 
| my Son of Promiſe, my brisk Lad in remainder, when one of 'em 
approaches thee, we'll all pull down our Hats, and cry bow wow. 
Belf. Sen. 1 warrant you; I am harden'd, I knew my Brother 
in the Country, but they ſthant ſham me, they ſhall find me a 
ſmoaky Thief: I vow *twill be a very pretty way : Bow wow. 
I warrant thee Ill dot. Erter 
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Enter Belfond Junior, 2wo Footmen, and Roger. 
Sham. Who the Devil's here: Your Brother, Courage. 
Cheat. Courage, be rough and haughty my Burnpkin, 
Belf. Sen. Hey, where are all my Servants: Call 'em in.Capt.calli ems, 
Beif. Fun. Who is that in this Houſe here, who uſurps my Name, 


and is call'd Squire Belfond ? 

Belf. Sen. One who is called ſo without uſurping. Bow wow. 

Belf. Jun. Brother, Death do Idream ! Can1 truſt my Senſes ! 
Is this my Brother ? | | 

Belf. Sen. Ay, ay, I know I am Tranſmography'd : But I am 
your very Brother,Ned. | 

Belf. Jun. Could you be fo unkind, to come to Town, and not 
ſee your neareſt Kindred, your Unkle, and my ſelf? 

Belf. Sex. would not come to diſgrace you, till my Equipage 
was all ready. Hey, La Marr, is my Coach at the Gate next to- 
the Green-Dragon 2 TN | 

Valet. Ouy Monſieur. | 

Belf. Sea. But I was reſolv'd to give you a Viſit to Morrow + 
Morning, _ | 

Belf. Jun. I ſhould have been glad to have ſeen you any where 
but here. | 

Belf. Sen. Buthere! Why 'tis as good a Tavern, as any's in 
Town. Sirrah, fill ſome Bumpers : Here Brother, here's a 
Facer to you : Well Huzza, Call in the Fidlers. | 

Belf. Fun. lam ſtruck with Aſtoniſhment : Not all 07ia's Me- 
tamorphoſis can ſhew ſuch a one as this. 

Belf. Sen. I fee you wonder at my Change : What would you 
never have a Manlearn breeding Adad ? Should I always be kept 
a Country Bubble, a Caravan, a Meer Putt. T am brave and bowly. 

Belf. Tun. Slite ! He has got the Cant too. 
 Belf. Sen. I ſhall be clear by and by : Tother Bumper,:Brother. 

Belf. Fun. No : Tl drigk no more : T hate drinking between 
meals. | | 

Belf. Sen. Oh Lord ! Oh Lord ! hate drinking between meals! 
What Company do you keep 2. But 'tis all one. Here Brother, 
pray ſalute this pretty Rogue ; I manxage her, ſhe is my Natural, 
my pure Blowing : Iam reſolvd to be like a Gentleman and 


keep, Brother. | 
| G 2 ':- Bo 


| - 


Belf. Jun. A thorough-pacd White-Friers man ! _ afide. 
I never refuſe to kiſs a pretty Woman. Salutes her. 

Belf. Sen. This is Mrs. Hackum: TI am much oblig'd to her : 
Pray ſalute her. | | | 

Belf. Jun. What a Pox! Will he make me kiſs the Bawd 
to0. | Salutes her. 

Belf. Sen. Brother, now pray know theſe Gentlemen here ; 
they are the prettieſt Wits that are in Town : And between you 
and | Brother, brave gallant fellows, and the beſt friends I ever 
__ in my life : This is Mr. Cheatly, and this my Coulin Sham- 
well, | 
 Belf.Fun. T know em, and am acquainted with their worth. 

Cheat. Your humble Servant, ſweet Sir. 

Sham. Your Servant Couſin. 

Belf. Sen. And this is my dear Friend Captain Fackun : 

There is not a braver fellow under the Sun. 

Belf. Fun. By Heaven, adown-right Alfatian ! 
 Belf. Sen, Come Muſicians, ſtrike up ; and ſing the Catch the 
Captain gave you, and we'll all join Ifaith. We can be merry 
Brother, and we can roar. | 

Hack. 'Tisa very pretty magnanimous military buſineſs upon 
the Victory in Hungary. 


Hark, how the Duke of Lorrain comes, 
The brave Viftorions Soul of War ; 
With Trumpets and with Kettle Drums, 
Like Thunder rolling from afar. 


On the Left Wing the conquering Horſe 
The brave Bavarian Duke does lead ; 
Theſe Heroes with united force, 


Fill all the Turkiſh Heſs with dread. 


Their bright Capariſons behold ; 

Rich Habits, Streamers, Shining Arms, 
The plittering Steel and burniſht Gold; 

The pomp of War with all its Charms. 


With fulemn March, and fatal pace, 
They bravely on the Foe wr on; 

The Cannons roar, the Shot takes place, 
Whilſs Smoke and Duſt obſcure the Sun. 
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The Horſes Neigh, the Sculdiers ſhout, 
And now the furious Bodies joyn, 


The ſlaughter rages all about, 
And men in groans their Blood reſign. 


The Weapons Claſh, the Roaring Drum, 
With Clanger of the Trumpets ſeund, 
The howls and yells of men o'recome, » 
And from the: Neighbouring Hills rebJund. 
Now, now the Infidels give place, 
Then all mm Routs they beadlong fly, 
Heroes in Duſt purſue the Chace, TED 
While deafning Clamors rend the Sky. 


B-lf. Sen. You ſee Brother, what Company I keep : What's 
the matter you are melancholly. 

Belf. Jun. Iam not a little troubled Brother, to find you in 
ſuch curſed company. ; 

Belf. Sen. Hold Brother, if you love your life : They are all 
ſtout ; but that ſame Captain has killd his five men. 

Belf. Jun. Stout fay you ? This fellow Cheatly is the moſt no- 
torious Raſcal and Cheat that ever was out of. a Dungeon : This 
Kinſman a moſt filly Bubble firſt, and afterwards a betrayer of 
young Heirs, of which they have not ruin'd leſs than two hun- 
dred, and made em run out their Eſtates before they came to em. 

Belf. Sen. Brother, do you love your Life ? the Captain's a 
L 019! bi 

"elf Jun. An Aſs is he not? He is a Rufftan, and Cock-bawd 
to that Hen. " 

Cheat. If you were not the Brother to my deareſt Friend, I 
' know what nay Honour would prompt me to. Walks #1 a huff. 

Sham. My dear Couſin, thou ſhalt now find how entirely I 
am thine : My Honour will not ſet me ſtrike thy Brother. 

Hack. But that the punQtilio's of Honour are ſacred to me ; 
which tell me nothing can provoke me againſt the Brother of 
4ny noble friend, I had whipt him through the Lungs ere this. | 

Belf. Sen. Well, never man met with fuch true, fuch loving 
Friends. 

Belf. Jun. Look you Brother, will this convince you, that you 
are fallen into the hands of Fools, Knaves, Scoundrels and Cow- 
ards, | | Belf. 
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Belf. Sen. Fools! nay there I am fure you are out : They are 
all deep, they are very deep and ſharp ; ſharp as Needles, adad ; 
the wittieſt men in England. Here's Mr. Cheatly in the firſt 
- place ſhall Sham and Banter with you, or any one you will bring 
for 500 l. of my Money. _ - 

Belf. Jun. Raſcally ſtuff ; fit for no places but Ram-alley, or © 
Pye corner. . EL: 

Belf. Sen. Perſuade me to that : They are the merrieſt Com- 
panions, and the true{t Friends to me : *Tis well for you adad , 
that they are ſo; for they are all of em as ſtout as Hedtor. 

Belf. Fun. This is moſt amazing, 

Sham. Did I not tell you he would envy your condition ; and 

| Le very angry with us that put you into't, f 

' ' Cheat. He muſt needs be a kind Brother : We prove our ſelves 
BY our true Friends ; and have that reſpe& for your blood, that we 
wilt tet none of it out, where-e're we meet .1t upon any cauſe. 
.. Belf. Sey, You fee Brother, how their Love prevails over their 


| 
| 
| 
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Valour.. | 
Belf. Fun. Their Valour ! look you Brother, MXicks Cheatly 
here's Valour. and Shamw. 
Cheat. Tunderftand Honour and Bteeding, beſides I have been 
{et blood today. 1, - 
; _—_ Nothing thall make me tranſgreſs the rules of Honour 
4 I fay. 
| Belf. Fun. Here ! Where are you ? Sirrah ; Kill- Takes Hackum 
EY by the Noſe, . and leads him. 


ack. 'Tis no matter; I know 'Honour : TI know pundtilio's 
to a hair. You owe your lite to your Brother : beſides, I am to 
be ſecond to a dear Friend, and preſerve my vigour for his ſer- 
vice : but for all that, were he not your brother — 
| _y Jun. Will not this convince you, brother, of their Cow- 
ardice ? 

Belf. Sen. No, I think not ; for Tam ſure they are Valiant ; 
this convinces me of their reſpect and friendſhip to me: My beſt 
Friends, let me embrace you : a thouſand thanks to you. 

Belf. Fun. T will redeem him yet from theſe Raſcals if I can : 
You are upon the brink of ruine, if you go not off with me, 
and reconcue your ſelf to my - Father ; I'll undertake it upon 

good terms. Bel. 
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- Belf. Sen. No, IT thank you : Til fee no Father ; he ſhall uſe 
me no more like a Dog : he fhall put upon me no longer. Look 
you Sir, I have Ready, Rhino, Cole, Darby ; look here Sir ! 

Belf. Jun. Dear brother, let me perſwade you to go along with 
me. | 

Belf. Sen. You love me- and uſe my beſt Friends thus ? 
ner ſtir, I deſire none of your Company : I'll ſtick to my friends : 
I look upon what you have done as an affront to me. 

Hack, No doubt it is fo. 

Sham. That's moſt certain ; you are in the right, Couſin. 

Cheat. We love you but too well, that angers him. 

Belf. Jun. Well, I ſhall take my leave : You are in your Cups : 
You will wiſh you had heard me. Rogues, I ſhall take a courſe 
with you. _-- 

Belf. Sen. Rogues ! They ſcorn your words. 

Belf. Fun. Fare you well. 

Belf. Sen. Fare you well.Sir, and you be at that ſport. _ 

Belf. Fun. Roger, do not diſcover him to my Father yet ; Tl 
talk with him cool in a morning firſt ; perhaps I may redeem 
him. | | | 

Roger. Tl do as youll have me. Ex. Belf. Jun. Roger & 2 Foot. 

Belf. Sen. So now we are free. Dear Friends, I never can be 
grateful enough : But 'tis late,I muſt ſhew my new Coach : Come 
Ladies. Excunt. 

Enter Attorney and Lucia. 

Attor. How now, Daughter Lucia, where haſt thou been ? 

Luc. I have been at Evening Prayers at St. Brides, and am go- 
ing home through the Temple. | 

Attor. Thou art my good Girl. Enter Mrs. Termagant. . 

Luc. Oh Heaven! Who's here! | 

Attor, What's the matter ? 

Lac. I am taken ill on the ſudden : Fil run home. 

Term. Stay, ſtay ; thou wicked Author of my misfortune. 

Attor. How's this ? Stay Lucia! What mean you Madam : 
The Girl's ſtrangely diſorder. | 

Luc. Oh Heaven «+ I am utterly ruin'd, beyond redemption. 

Term, Is ſhe your Daughter Sir. 

Attor. She is. | 

Term, 
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Term, Then bear my tory : TI am contracted with all the fo- 
| Iemnity that can be to Mr. Belfond, the Merchants Son 3. and for 
this wicked Girl he has lately caſt me off: And this morning 1 
went to his Lodging, to enquire a reaſon of his late Carriage to 
| me, I found there in his Cloſet this yourg ſhamcleſs Creature, 
| who had been in Bed with him. 
| Attor. Oh Heaven and Earth ! Is this true, Huſwiſe 2 
BY Luc. Oh LordT: I never faw the Gentleman nor her in my 
| life : Oh ſhe's a Confident thing ! 

Term. May all the Judgments due to Perjury fall on me, if 
this be not true : I tore her by the hair, and pamell'd her to ſome 
rune ; till that inhumane Wretch Belfozd turn'd me out of doors, 
and ſent heraway in Chair. | 5 

Luc. O wicked Creature ! Are you not afraid the Earth ſhould 
open, and ſwallow you up ? As I hope to be favd I never faw 
her 2 | | 

Term. Tho young in years, yet old in Impudence ; did I not 
purſue thee ſince in the ſtreer, till you run into Belfouds Arms 
Juſt before his Fathers Houſe 2 Or I had mark'd thce tor a young 
Whore. £ 8 | 
Luc. AsI hope to live Sir, *cis all falſe : Every Word and Tittle 
|| of it : I know not what ſhe means! 
[11 Attor. Have | beſtow'd ſo much, and tal:en ſo much care in thy 
[1 Education, to have no other Fruit but this ? CO 

= Luc. Oh Lord Sir ! Why will you believe this wicked Woman ? 
'F Attor. No young Impudence! I believe you ; What made you 
| - _ ready toSwoon at the fight of this Lady, but your Guilt, 
= Lac. She miſtakes me tor ſome other, as the did to day when 

[| ſhe purſu'd me to have kil'd me ; which made me tremble at the 
fight of her now. 

Attor. And yet you never ſaw her before! ] am convinced: 
Go, wicked Wretch, go home : This News will kill thy Mother : 
Ht my Chamber, and tollow thee. | 

Luc. But if lever fer her, or you cither, to be lockd from my 
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Dear Pe{fmd: 1 ſhall defer: © whatever you can dotome.. Exit. | 
nn Attor. Madam, I bejeech you male as few words as you can 
of this. 


Zerm. | had much rat!:er for m7 own honour haveconceald it. 
But 
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But I ſhall fay no more, provided you will keep her from him. . 

Attor. | warrant you Madam, I'll take a Courſe with her. 
Your Servant. - | Exit. 

Enter Cheatly. 

Cheat. Madam, your moſt humble Servant : You ſeed am 
punctual to my Word. 

Term. Y ou are; Sir. 

Cheat. Come Madam, your Lodging, Furnituregsand every 
thing are ready, let's looſe no time : Il] wait on you thither, 
where we will Conſult about our Afairs. 

Term, Come on : It is a rare deſign ; and if it ſucceeds, I ſhall 
ſufficiently be reveng'd on my Ungrateful Pevil. ; 

Cheat. T'll warrant the Succeſs. | Exeunt. 

| Enter Iſabella, and Terefia. - © 1 

1/ab; We muſt be very careful of this Book: My Unkle, or 
our Dame Governante will burn it if they find it. 

Tereſ. W&cannat have a pleaſant, or a Witty Book, but they 
ſerve it ſo : My Fath& loads us with Books, ſuch as the Tryal of 
Man, in the Iſle of. Manor Man-ſhire:ATreatiſe on Sabbath-Breaks. : 
ers: And- Health out-drinking, or Life 6ut-healthing Wretches : 
A Cauſtick, or Corroſfive, for a Sear'd Conſcience. 2h 

I/ab. A Soveraign Oyntment*for a Wounded Soul: A Cordial 
for a ſick Sinner : The Nothingneſs of good,Works :Waxed Boot 
Grace, for the Suſſex ways of Afiction ; aff a deal of ſuch ſtuff: 
But all Novels, Romances, or Poetry, except Qzarles and W;- 
thers, are an *Abomination. Well, this is a Jewel, if we can 
keep it. Enter Ruth Febind them. 

' » Apger in haſty Words or Blows, 
Tt ſelf diſcharges on our Foes ; 
And Sorrow too, finds ſome relief . * 
In Tears, which wait upon our grief: * 
- Thus every Paſſion, but fond Love, 
Pntg its own Redreſs does move. 

Tereſ. Tis ſweet Poerry : There is a pleaſing Charm in: all he 
writes... She ſnatches the Book. 

Ruth. Yea, there is a Charm of Satag's in it : "Tis Vanity and 
Barknefs, this Book hateth, and is contrary to the Light : and ye 
hate the light. = «2; | 

H ; " Tab. 


. 


TIM 


* Tab. That's much : And this Evening, a little before Night; 
thou blamedſt us for looking ouFof the Window, and threaten d 


to ſhut the Painted Shaſhes. 
' Tereſ. Now if thou ſhut ſt thoſe: Thou hateſt the Light, and 


not We. 

Ruth. Lopk thee Terefia : Thouart wonton; and "© is thy Co- 
fin //abella: Ye ſeek Temptacion : You lgok opt ofthe Caſement 
to pick af cull young Men ; whereby to feed the Luſt of the 
Eye : Ye rhay not do it. And look thee 1ſbel.and Terefra, it you 


open the Cajements once more, I will place ye in the back Rooms, | 


and lock the Fore Rooms up. 
Tereſ. We wilt'obay thee, Ruth. 


1/:b. We will not refiſt thy power: But prithee leave us that - 
— Book. # 


Ruth. No, it is wanton and treateth of Love: I will inſtantly 


commyt it to the Flaimes. * Exit. 
Tfab. Shame: on this old .Wall-ey'd Hy poerite : She i is the ſtri- 


Eteſt ſort ot. Jaylor. 

Tere(” We are as narrowly look'd to, as if we had been clapt up 
for Treaſon, weare kept from Books, Pen, Ink, and Paper. 

* 1/ab, Well, is is a moſt pain!ul life to diſlemble conſtantly. 

Tereſ. 'Tis well we ate often alope; to-unbend to one another, 
ene had as good btjg Player, and At continually elle. 

1/Jab. T can never perſwade-my elf, that Religion can conſiſt in 
Scuruy out of faſhion Cloaths, iff conſtraind Behaviour, and 
Sowre Countenances. 

Tereſ. A traſtful Aſpect, looking always upon « ones Noſe, with 


a Face full of Spiritual Pride. 
Iſab. And when one walks abroad, not to turn ones Head to 


_ the right or left, but hold it ſtrait forward, like an Old blind 


Mare. 
Tereſ. True Religion muſt mike one chearſl, and Me one 


with the moſt raviſhing Joy which muſt appeaf 1 in the Face too. 


Iſab. My good Mother had the Government, and brought Z 


up to better things, as thy good Aunt did thee. 
Tere. But we can make no' uſe of our " Edueation under thi 


Yranny. 


1ſab, If we ſhould Sing or Dance, twere worle than Manger. 
| Ere 


X | 
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 Teref. But of all things: Why: do they make ſuch a Qiir to keep 


us from the Converſation of Mankind : Sure there muſt be more 
in t, "_ we can umagine; and that makes one have more mind 


to 

2 Thou haſt been ſo unquiet in thy ſleep of late, and ſo gi» 
ven to ſigh, and get alone when thou art awake : I lancy thou 
goſt imagihe ſomewhar of . it. 

Tereſ. Ah Rogue, and,I have obſerved the Gas in thee: Canſt 
thou not gueſs at Love : Come, confefs, and T'll tell all. 

1{/ab, Sometimes in my Dreams, methinks I am in Love, then 
a certain Youth comes to me; and I grow chill, and pant, and 
feel a little pain : Bur 'ris the prettieſt thing methinks: And then 
I wake and bluſh, and am atraid. 

Tereſ. Very pretty + And when I am aggake, when I Tee one 


Gentleman, methinks I could look through him : And my Heart 


beats, beats Iikethe Drums in the Camp. 
Iſab. I dare notask who tis, for fear it ſhould be my Man; 
for there are two come often to our Church, that ſtare at us cone 


tinually, and one of them is he, 


Tereſ. | have obſerv'd 'em: One, who fate by us at Church, 
knew/em by, their Names; I yon for one of 'em £00. 
Tab. I willremember it, -. 6# 
 Teref. It it be any Man thou Cen, FIL kill than 
Tſab.. And if. thou lov'i> my Man, we mult not live together. 
Zereſ. Name him. 1/:b. Dothtou name firſt, 
. Teref,. Lot's; white their Names. * (71 hey write their Paners - 
1/ab. Agree: We each have a Black- and give 'em toone ano- * 
. Lead Pen. Yeher, at which they both 


Tereſ. Truman, Mergy on me: ſpeak together and ſtart. 


* ſab. Belfond, Oh Heaven's! 


Zereſ.. What's this I ſee! Would 1 Were blind. 
Ifab. Oh my Tereſia ! 
Ti eref. Gewmthee from me, | 
1/ab. 'Tis as ſhould bez I wrote the wrong Name, , on. pur- 
pole 'to diſcover who was_your Man more clearly ; the other's 
my. Belov'd- Belfond's-iny Hearts delight. 
Tereſ. Say'it tnou ſo my Girl! good Wits jump. I had the ſame 
thought with thee. Now tis out, 7raman for me ; and methinks 
H + 7 they 


(52) | 
they keep ſuch a ſtaring at us, if we contrive to meet em, we 
need not deſpair. 

Iſab. Nay, they come not” for Devotion, that's certain ; I ſee 
that in their Eyes : Oh that they were ordain'd to free us from 
this odious Jail. | | 

Enter Ruth, and Truman diſexisd. 
Ruth. Go into your Chamber ; here is a Man cometh about bu- 


fineſs : Ye may not ſee him. a we 
Tereſ. We go: Come Coltn. | | 
Ruth, Come Friend : 'Let us retire alſo. * FExeunt. 
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Belfond Junior, and Lucia. 


Lac. F Never more muſt ſee the Face of a Relation. 
| Belf. Fun. T warrant thee, my pretty Rogue, Tl! 

put thee info that condition the beft of all thy kindrel ſhall viſt 
thee, and make their court toÞhee ; thou ſhalt ſpark it in the 
Boxes, ſhine {t the Park, and make all the young fellows in the 
Town run mad for thee : Thou ſhalt never want, while I have 
any thing. ; | 

Luc. 1 cou'd abandon all the World for thee ; if I cou'd think 
that thou wouldſt love me always. | 

Belf. Jun. Thou haſt ſo kindly obligd me, -I ſhall never ceaſe - 
ro love thee. . : 

Luc. Pray Heaven I do not repent of it: You were kind to 
Mrs. Termagant ; and ſure it muſt be ſome barbarous uſage, which 
thus provokes her now to all this malice. - | 

'Belf. Jun. She was debauch'd by the moſt nguſe8us Coxcomb, 
the moſt filly Beau and Shape about the Towt:; and had Cuck- 
oldcd him with ſeveral before I had her : She was indeed hand- 
ſome, but the moſt froward, ill-naturd Creature; always mur- 
muring or ſcolding, perpetually jealous and exceptious, ever 
thinking to work her ends by Hedtoring and Daring. . 
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. Lac. Indeed ! Was ſhe ſuch a'one? I am ſure, you were the 
firſt that ever had my Heart, and you ſhall be the laſt. * 

Relf. Jr. My Dear, I know I had thy Virgin Heart, and T1 
preſerve it. But for her, her moſt diverting minutes were un- 
pleaſant : Yet for all her Malice which you ſee, I ſtill maintain 

her. y | 
Luc. Ungrateful Creature! She is indeed a Fury. Shou'dſt 

thou once take thy Love from me, I never ſhou'duſe ſuch ways : 
I filently ſhou'd mourn and pine away ; but never think of onte 
» offending thee. Sf an 
Belf. Fun. Thou art the prettieſt, ſweeteſt, ſofteſt Creature ! 
And all the tendereſt Joys that wait on Lbve, are ever witk thee. 
Luc. Oh, this is Charmfng kindneſs! May all the joys on 
Earth be ſtill with thee. | 
© * Belf. Fun. afide. Now here's a miſchief on. the other ſide ; For 
how can a good naturd man think of-ever-quitting ſo tender, 
and fo kind a Miſtreſs, whom no reſpe&, but Love has thrown 
into my Arms : And yet I muſt : But I will better her condition. 
Oh, how does my Friend. Enter Triman. 
Luc. Oh Lord! Who's here ? 
Belf. Jun. My Dear, go to the Lodging I have prepar'd for 
thee ; thou wilt be late, and Fll wait on thee ſoon. Who's there ? 
| ' Enter Servants. | 
Do you wait on this Ladies Chair, yoti know whither. 
Tru. Thou art a pretty fellow, Belfond, to take thy. pleaſure 
thus, and put thy Friend upon the damnedſt drudgery. 
.” Belf. Jun. What drudgery ? a little diſſembling. © 27. 
Tru. Why that were bad enough, to diſſemblymy {elf an Aſs; 
but to Aemble Love, nay Luſt, is the mf irkfome task a man 
can undergo. . P| hs 
®Zelf. Jun, But prithee come to the point : in ſhort, have we 
any hopes ? | | 
Tru. 'Tis done; the buſingſs is done : Whip on your habit; 
make no Words. gt La | | 
Belf. Jan. Il put it on in my Dreſſing.room. This News 
tranſports me. P | 
-. Tru. If you had undErgone what I have done, .*twould have 
humbled you : I have enjoy'd a Lady ; but F had as lieve have 
. | 4 Ma had 
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| had a Lancihire Witch, juſt aſter ſhe had alighted from a Broom- 
ftalt:; I have been uncivil, and cnjoy'd the Governantein moſt 
| | lewd dalliance. * * 
— Belf. Fun. Thou art a brave fellow, and-makeſt nothing of it. 
7rz. Nothing ? 'Sdeath, T had rather. have ſtorm a TTalf- 
Zion : T had more picaſurc at-the Battel of Hons. 
| Bet. Jan. But haſt thou done our work as well as hers? - 
| | «Tre. | have : For-ajter the enjoy" ment of her perſon had led 
| if me int» ſome familiarity with her, I proposd, ſhe accepted, for 
| the is Covetous as well as'Amorous: and the has fo far wrought 


| | {er us, that we ſhall have an Interview with our Miſtreſles ; | 
| Hl vw hom, ſhe ſays, we ſhall find very jnclinable; and ſhe has'pro- 
misd this night to deliver. em into our hands. 5 


| | /22!f. Fun. Thou art a rare Friend to me, and to thy ſelf, Now, 
| Farcwel all the vanity of this lewd Town, at once [ quit y ouall. 
De ir Rogue, let's in- | 


a. MRS wp ale wag oe 
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Ir. Come i in, in, and dreſs in your Habit. FRennb. 
. Enter Sir William, Sir Edward aad Scrapeall. 
| 118 Scrape. all. Look yedSur W liam, | am glad you like my Neece: 
| 11k and Thope alſo, that ſhe may look lovely i in your Sons Eyes. 
[i Sir Ew. No doubt but he will be extremely taken with her : 
F Indeed both ſhe and your Daughter -are vey Beezutitul. 
| -Szr ll, He like her ! What's matter whether he like her, or 
no? I5it not cnough for him, that I do? Is a Son, a Boy, a Tack- 
| | es, to hive a will of his ow ;1n? That were to have him be 
| te Father, and I the Son. But indeed they are both very hand- 
Ln bh NG... : 
E | Scrapeatil. ? ; # mggzc}l you both, Sir Tila, and S; Wndward 
|| Beauty-1s -Lut Van,ty, a meer nothing but they: have that. 
| l which will not fade; rhey have Grace. 
| SirsEdw. They look like pretty ſpirited witty Gir!s aff. 
Scrapeall,-] am forry I mult leave thee ſo. ſoon : 1 thought to 
lave bidden tlice to dinner, but$ am to pay down a ſumm of 
Lo - Money upon a Mortgage this afternoon : Farcwell. ev 
= || Sir Wl. Farewel Mr. Serapeall, "ay .. 
Ss [8 ir Edw. Pray. meet my Brother at mg Houle at Dinner. 
Sor ade all. Thank you Sir Edvard, T.know not but I may. 
Sir Ed, The perſon of this Girl is wal choſen for your $6, Fi 
Me were not fo preciſe and purc. Sir 


: ('n5 1 


Sir Wl, Prethep,owhat matter what he is, has not ſhe Fiftcen 
Thouſand Pounds clcar ? 

Sir Edi. For a Husband taydifter in Religiongirom a Wie. 

Sir Will, What, with of ifreen Thouſand Pound 3 

Sir Edw. A preciſe Wie will think her ſelf {o pure, the wiilbe - 
apt to contemn her Hus! ,5and. 

S 4 Vil. Ay, butFitteen Thouſand Pound, brother. 
Sir Edw. You know how mtractable miſguided Zeal and Pp! on 
ritual Price are. 

-- Sir Will, What with Eifteen Thouſand Pound ! 

Sir Edw. 1 wou'd not willingly my Son {hou'd have her. 

Sir Will. Not with Fifteen Taouſand Pound ? 

Sir Edw. I ſee there's no Anlwer to be giv en to Fifteen Thou 
ſand Pound. 

Sir Will, A Pox © this Godly- knave, - it "ſhow d have. bcen + 
Twenty. 

Sir Ediv. Nor wou'd I buy a Wife for my Son. 

Sir Will, Not it you cou'd have her a good pennyworth: Your 
Son, quoth ye? He is like to make a fine Husband, For all your 
Precious Son 

Sir Edw. Agen, Brother ? 

Sir Will. Look you, Brother, you fly out (o : Pray, Brother, 
be not paſſionate ; paſſion drowns ones parts ; let us calmly rea- 
ſon : I have freſh matter; have but patience, and hear me ſpeak. 

Sir Edw. Well, Brother, g00n ; ; for I ſee I might as ſoon ſtop 
a Tyde. 

Sir Will. To be calm ad patient ; your Jewel, tho hedeny'd 
that ottrage in Dorſer-Coart, yet. he committed it, and was. laſt. 
night hurry'd before the Lord Chief Juſtice for it. 

*! &Sir Edw. It cannot be, on my certain knowledge. [ cou'd 
. convince him, but1t is not time. . Aſide. 

Sir Will. What a Devil, arc all the World allo, bur you? 

Sir Fdv.- He was with, me all the.Evening. 

Sir Will. Why; he got Ball mmecrately, and came to you. | 
Ounds, I ne ver ſaw ſuck a man in my life ! 

Sir Edw. IT am alſur'd of the contrary. _ 

Sir Wig. Death and Hell, you make me ſtark mad ! You will 
ſend me to Bedlam: You will not believe your own ſenſes: Fl 
held you a Thouſand pound. Sir 
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Sir Edw. Brother, remember.paſſion drowns ones parts. 


Sir Will, Well, Iam tame, I am cool. 
Sir Edw. Til held you a hundred ; which is enough for one 


Brother to win of another. a Enter Attorney. 
And here's _ own Attorney comes opportunely enough to 
hold ſtakes. I'll bind it with ten. * x 


Sir W1//, Done." 

Sir Edw, Why, I ſaw your man'Roger, and he ſays, your Son 
found there a Raſcal, that went by his Name. 

Attor. Oh, Sir William, I am undone, ruin'd, made a mi- 


{crable man! 


Sir W410. What's the matter, man ? | 
Attor. Tho you have been an exceeding good Clyent to me, 1 
have reaſon to Cufſe one of your Family that has ruind mine. 


Sir Will. Pray explain your ſelf. |, 
Attor. Oh, Sir, your Wicked Son, your moſt Libidinous Son. 


Sir Will. Look you, Brother, D'ye hear? Dye hear ? Do you 


Anſwer ? 
Attor. He's Corrupted, Debauchmy only Daughter, whom 
I had brought up with all the care and charge I coud, who was 


the Hopes, the Foy of all our Family. 
SirWif. Here's a Son! Here's a rare Son : __ a hope- 


ful Son! And he were mine, 1d laſh him with a Dog-Whip : I'd 


, Cool his Conrage. 


Sir Edw. How do you know it is he 2 


. Attor, Thavea Witneſs of it, that ſaw her riſe from his Bed the 


other Day Morning ; and laſt Night ſhe ran away to him, and 


they have ſainat a private Lodging, 
Sir Edw. Be well aſſurd, &er you conclude; for there is a Raſ- 


cal that has taken my Son's Name, and -has ſwagger in and a- 
bout White-Fryars, With Cheatly, and that Gang of Rogues, whom 


my Son will take a Courſe with. 
Attor. Oh, Sir, Iam too well aſſyrd: My Wite tears her Hair ; 


and I, for my part ſhall run diſtracted, 
Sir Will Oh, Wicked Raſcal! Oh, my poor 7:»#! My dear Boy 
Tint! T think each Day a Year, till [ ſee thee. 


Sir Edw- Sir, I am extreamly ſorry for this, if it be ſo; but let 
me beg of you, play the _ of a Wiſe Man ; blaze not this 


Diſhonour 


*S 
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Diſhonor abroad, and'you ſhall have all the Reparatior the cafe 
is capable of- 4 | : 

Sir Will. Reparation, 'for -making his Daughter a Whore - 
What, a Pox, can he give her her Maiden-head again? 

Sir Edv. Mony, which ſhall not be wanting, will ſtop that 
Witneſſes Mouth: and I will give your Daughter ſuch a For- 
rune, "that were what you believe true and publickly known, ſhe 
-ſhou'd live above Contempt, as:the World 'goes'now. 

Afttor. You ſpeak like the worthy Gentleman the World thinks 
you; but there can be no Salve for this Sore. 

Sir Will. Why, you are enough to damn Forty Sqns, if you 
| :-had'em ; you encourage em to Whore: You are fit to breed up 
youth ! | ee a 
F Sir Edw. Youare mad: But pray Sir, let me intreat you to go 
home, and I will come and wait upon you ; and we will conſult 
how to make the beſt of this misfortune, in which I aſſure you, IT - 
; | havea great ſhare. 

Attor. T will fubmit'to your Wiſe Advice, Sir : My grief had 
had made me forget ; here is aLetter comes out of the Country 
for you. | Ex. Attorneys 

Sir Will. For me ! Tis welcome : Now for News from my dear 
Boy + Now you ſhall hear, Brother : He is a Son indeed. 

Sir Edw. Yes, a very hopeful one : T1 will not undeceive him 
till Ned has try'd once more to recover him. aſide. 
" S8irWill. reads. On the tenth of this month, your Son, my - 
young Maſter, about two of the Clock in the Morning, rode out 
with his Man Lolporp 3 and notwithſtanding all the. fearch and 
enquiry we can make (Oh Heav'n) he cannot'be found or heard 
of, & He drops the Letter not able to hold it. 

Sir Edw. How's this ? 


Sir Will. Oh, my poor Boy ! He is Robbd and Murder'd, and 
bnried in fome Ditch, or flung into fome: Pond.* Oh, I- ſhall 
never ſee thee more, dear Tim * The Joy, and the, Support. of 
all my life! The only Comfort which T had on Earth: 

Sir Edw. Have patience Brother; 'tis nothing but a little 
Ramble in your Abſence. : 

__. Sir Will. Oh, no; hedurſt not Ramble: He was the dutiful- 

teſt Child ! I ſhall never ſee his _ again; Look you, he goes 

| on- 


('5®) 
en. We have ſearch'd and made enquiry in three Adjacent 
Countries, and no Tidings car be heard of him. What have I 
done, that Heav'n ſhould thus atflict me 2 - 
Sir Edw, What, if after all, this Son ſhould be he that has 
wn Fogg this noiſe in Whzte-Friers, for. which mine has been fo 
amd ec | 
Sir Will. My Son, my Son play ſuch Pranks? that's likely ! 
One ſo ſtrictly, ſo ſoberly Educated ! One that's. Educated your 
way cannot do otherwiſe. Enter Roger. 
Roger. Sir, Sir, Sir, mercy upon me, here's my young Ma: 
ters. Man Lolpoop, coming along in the Streets with a Wench. 
_ Enter Lolpoop leading Betty under the Arm. 
Sir Will. Oh Heaven ! What fay you? 
Sir Edw. Now it works :_ Ha ha ha. To himſelf. 
Betty. How now.' What have Sir William /ays hold oz Loſ-- 


- Fouto ſay to my Friend,my Dear? poop ere heor ſhe ſees him. 


Sir William and Lolpoop ſtart, and ſtand amaz'd at one ano- 
ther ; and after a great pauſe, Sir William falls «pon Lol- 
poop, heats the Whore, beats Roger, ſtrikes at his Bro- 
ther, and lays about him like a mad man ; the-Rabble. get 
all about hins.. 

Sir- Will. Sirrah, Rogue, Dog, Villain! Whore! and you 
Rogue, Rogue ! Confound the, World ! Oh that the World were 


all on'fire !* | 

Sir Edw. Brother, for ſhame. be more temperate: Are you a 
Mad man ? | 

Sir #1. Plague of your dull Philoſophy. 

Sir Edw. The Raþble are*gather'd fogevher about you. | 

Sir Will. Villain, Rogue, Dog, Toad, Serpent ! Where's my 
Sen? Sirrah, you have Robb'd him, and murder'd him.. 

He beats Lolpoop,: who roars out Murder. 
Lolp. Hold, jhold ;. your Son is alive, and alive like: He's in 


' Sir AM What ſay; Mi Sirrah? In Zondon 2 and is he well 2. 
S022 2 HY HEE: IT ; bien 8 
Thanks be to Heaven for that : Where 1s he Sirrah? _ 
" Lolp. He is in White-Fryers, with Mr. Cheatly, his Couſin + 
Spympell, and. Captain HTackintns. E | A 

2239 1189* £7 #*%% / 3 FREE Sip. 


I «<1 : ” 81 FP 


y”—_ 


(59) 


PTY Sir William pauſes, as ama< d : Then beatsThim again. 


Sir Will. And you Rugue, you damn'd Dog, wou 4 you ſuffer ' 


him to keep fuch Company, and commir ſuch villanous Actions 2 
Lolp. Hold, hold, hold, I pray you, Sir : I am but a Servant, 
how cou'd I help it, marry 2 


Sir Will, You cou'd nor help being with a Whore your ſelf; 


Sirah; Sirrah, Sirrah. Here honeſt . Mob, courſe this Whore to 
ſonie purpoſe. A Whore, a Whore, a Whore. She runs out, 
the Rabble run after, aud tear her, crying, a Whore, a Whore. 

Sir Edw. This is wiſely done ! If they murder her, you'll be 
hg: I am in Commiſſion tor Midelef: ex; 1 muſt ee to ap- 


peaſe them. 
Sir Wl. Sirrah, : Rogue, bring me to my Son nftandly, or Tl 
cut your Throat. | _ Exeunt, 
Enter Ifabella, Tereſia, Ruth. : 


1/ab. Dear Rath, thou doſt for ever oblige us. 

Tereſ. And fo much, that none but our own Mothers coll 
ever do it more. 

Ruth, Oblige your ſelves, and be not filly, coy, and nice - 
- Strike me when the Iron's hot, I ſay. They have great Eſt>rc: 


; ” are both Friends, I know both their Families and Conditions. 


Futer Belfond Tun. and Traman. 
Here they are : Welcom Friends. 
Tru. How doſt thou ? 

Ruth. Theſe are the Damſels, I will retire, and watch, leſt the 
Old Man furprize us. Ex. Ruth. 
Belf. Tun. Look thee, Iſabella, I come to-confer with thee, in 

a matter which concerneth us both, if thou be'ſt ſree. 
Iſab. Friend, tis like I am. } | 
Tru, And mine with thee is of the ſame nature. 6 
Tereſ. Proceed. | 


' 


##)f. Jun, Something within me whiſpereth, that we were | 


ade as helps for one another. 
Tereſ. They Act very well, Couſin. - 
Iſah. For young beginners. Come, leave off your Canaanitifh 
Dalect, and talk like the Inhabiters of this World. 
Tereſ. We are as errant Hypocrites as the beſt of you. 


 Iſab. We werethred other wile than you ſee, and are abletohear 
you talk like Gentlemen. L 2 Tereſ. 
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Tereſ. You come to our Meeting like Sparks and. Beaux, and: 
E. never coud perceive much Devotion in you. 

Hab. "Tis ſuch a pain to diſſemble, that I am reſolv'd I'll never 
0 it, but when I muſt. 

Belf. Fun. Dear Madam, Tcoud with all forms were laid aſide 
betwixt us: Bur in ſhort, Iam moſt infinitely in love with youz | 
and muſt- be for ever miſerable if I go without you. 

Tſab. A frank and hearty Declaration, which you make with-. _ 
ſo much confidence, I warrant you have been us'd to it. 

Tru. There is not a difficulty in. the World- which I- would 
ſtopat ta.obtain your Love, the only thing on Earth cou'd make. 
me happy. 

Tereſ. And you. are as much incarneſt now, as you were when: 
you came firſt to us even now. | 

1/ab. That's well urgd : Cannot- you - Gentlemen counterfeit 
Love, as well as Religion? 

Belf. Jun. Love is fo natural, it cannot be affected. 

Tre. To ſhow you mine is ſo, take me at my word: Iamrea- 
dy to render on diſcretion. | 

Tereſ. And was this: the reaſan you, frequented our Pariſh-, 
Church 2 _ 

- Belf. Jun. Cou'd. you think our buſineſs was to hear your 
Teacher ſpin out an hour, over a. Velvet Cuſhion ? 

7/ab. Prophane men ! I warrant they came to Opye. . 

Tre. Even ſg: Our Eyes might tell you-what we came for. 

Belf. Fax. In ſhort, dear Madam, our opportunities are like to, 
be ſo few, your confinement being ſo cloſe, that tis fit to make 
uſe of this ; 'tis not your Fortune which I aim at, my Unkle will. 
make a ſettlement equal to it, were it more ; but tis your Char- 


ming perſon. 

Teh. And you. wou'd have me a fine forward Lady, to love 
Extempore. - 

Belf. Jun. Madam, you have but few minutes to make uſe of,, 
and therefore ſhou'd improve thoſe few : . Your Unkle has fold 
you fer 50007. and for ought I know, you have not. this night 
go0d for your dehverance. 

Tru. Conſider, Ladies, if you had not better truſt a couple of 
koneſt Gentlemen, than an Old Man, that makes his market of 


you ; 
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yau : For I can tell you, you tho his own Daughter, are to-be 
ſold too. 

Tereſ. But for all that, our conſents are to be had. 

Belf. Fun. You can look for nothing, but a more ſtrict confine- 
ment, which muſt follow your Refuſal : Now, if you have the - 
Courage to venture an Eſcape, we are the Knights that will ree 
lieve you. | 

Zru. 1 have an Eſtate Madam, equal to your Fortune : But TI 
have nothing can deſerve your Love : But I'll procure your free- 
dom, then. uſe it as you pleaſe. : | 

Belf. Fun. If you are unwilling to truſt us, you can truſt your 
Governeſs, wliom you ſhall have with you. 

ſab. And what wou'd you and the World fay of us for this? 

Belf. Fun. We ſhould Adore you : And I am apt to think the 
World wou'd not condemn your choice. . 

Tru. But Fam ſure, all the. World. wilt ' condemn your delay, 
in the condition you are in. | Enter Ruth: 

Ruth. 1 ſee Mr. Scrapeall coming at the end of the Street : 
Begon, Tle bring them to your Chamber in the Temple, this 
Evening. Haſt, haſt out at the Back-door. 

Belf. Fun. This is moſt unfortunate. 

Tru. Dear Madam, let me Seal my Vows. 

Ruth. Go, go : begon, begon, Friends. Exeunt., 
Enter _ peall, croſſes the Stage ; enter Mrs. Termagant axd.. her - 

Brother. | 

Term. You ſee, Brother, we have dogg'd Belfond, till we faw 
him. enter the Houſe of this Scrivener with his Friend Truman, 
both in diſguiſes ; which, with what we have heard even now, 
| at the neighbouring Alchouſe, convinces me, that 'tis he is to 
marry the rich Niece. 

Bro. They fay the is to be Marry'd to the Son of Sir W:lliam 
; Belfond, and that Sir Will;iam gives a great ſumm of Mony to 
her Unkle for her ; by this it ſhould ſeem to be the Elder Son, 
and not our Enemy, who is diſguis'd for her. 

i- Zerm. If fo, the Villain would not at full day go thither. 

Bro, But tisin a diſguiſe. 

Term. With that, I ſuppoſe the Son pretends to be a Puritan 
too, or ſhe would not have him ; it muſt be he, Agdif y”_ 
| . _ 
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Will do as 1 diredted you, I warrant Tle break off his Match ; 
and by that work an Exquiſite piece of Revenge. 
. Bro. Iam wholly at your diſpoſe. 
f Term. Now is the time, the Door opens; purſue me with a 
drawn Dagger, with all the ſeeming Fury imaginable, now as the | 
Old Man comes out. . Scrapeall paſſes over the Stage. 

Brother purſues her with a drawn Dagger, ſhe runs and gets 

into the Houſe, and claps the Door after her. 

Enter within, Ruth, Tereſia, Iſabella, Termagant. 

Bro. Where is the Jade > Deliver her to me, I! cut her in 
piece meal : Deliver her, I ſay. Well, you will not deliver her ; 
T ſhall watch her. | 

Term. Oh, Oh! Where is the Murderer 2 Where is he ? I die 
with fear, I die. = 

Ruth. Prithee, Woman, Comfort thy ſelf, no Man ſhall hurt 
thee here. Take a Sup of this Bottle. . She pulls out a Silver 

7er. Thou art ſafe. Strong-Water Bottle. 

Tſab, We will defend thee here, as in a Caſtle, But what is 
the occaſion of this Man's fury 2 

Term. You are ſo generous, in giving me this. Succour, and 
promiſing my defence, that I am refolv'd not to conceal it from 
you:Tho I muſt confeſs,I have no reaſon to boaſt of it;but I hope 
your Charity will Interpret it as well as you can on my fide. 

Ruth. Goon : Thou needſi&t not fear. | 

Term. Know then, I am a Gentlewoman, whoſe Parents dying 
when I was ſixteen, left me a moderate Fortune, yer able to main- 

. tain me like their Daughter. I choſe an Aunt my Guardian, 
one of thoſe Jolly Widows who love Gaming, and have great rc- 
fort in the Evenings at their Houſes. 

Rath. Good : Proceed. 

7erm. There it was mv misfortune to be acquainted with a 
voung Gentleman,whoſe Face, Air, Mein, Shape, Wit, and Breed- 
129, 10t Talone, but the whole Town Admires. 1 

Kut. Very good. ——_ 

Term. By 5]! his Looks, his Geſtures, and Addreſles, he ſeem'd 
in Love with me: The Joy. that I conceivd at this, I wanted 
Cunning to conceal, but he muſt needs perceive it flaſh in my 
Eyes, and kindle in my Face ;' he ſoon began to court me in ſuch 
{weet, ſuch Charming Words,as woud betray a more experienc'd / 
Heart than mine. | Ruth. 
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Ruth. Humh : Very well ; ſhe ſpeaks notably. 

7erm. There was but little left for him to do, for I had done it 
all before for him: He had a Friend within too ready to give up 
the Fort ; yetT held out as long as I could make defence. 

Ruth. Good lack a day ! Some Men have ſtrange Charms, it 
is confeſs'd. 

Term. Yet I was ſafe by Solemn mutual Oaths, in private we 
were contracted : He wou'd have it private, becauſe he feard to 
offend an Unkle, from whom he had great expeRance ; but now 
came all my Miſery. _ R 

Ruth. Alack, alack, IT warrant he was falſe; 

Term. Falſe as a Crocodile : He watch'd the fatal Minute, and 
he found it, and greedily ſeizd upon me, when T truſted to his 
Honour and his Oaths; he- ſtill ſwore on, that he wou'd Marry 
me, and I Sinn'd on: In ſhort, I had a Daughter by him, now: 
three years old, as true a Copy as cer Nature drew, Beautegus,.. 
and Witty to a Miracle. | 

Ruth: Nay, Men are faithleſs, IT can ſpeak it- 

Tereſ. Poor Lady 3 I am ſtrangely concern'd for her. 

1ſab. She was a Fool, to be catchd in-ſo common a Snare. 

Term. From time to time he ſwore he woud Marry me; though 
I muſt think I am his Wite as much as any Prieſt can make me 3 
but ſtill he found Excuſes about his Unkle. I wou'd have pati» 
ently waited till his Unkle's death, had he been true ; but he has 
thrown me off, abandon'd me, without ſo much as a pretended © 
Crime. Rath. Alack, and well-a-day ! It makes me weep. 

Term. But tis tor an Attorney's Daughter, whom he keeps, and 
now.is fond of ; while be-treats me with all contempt and hatred.' 

1ſab. Tho' ſhe was a Fool, yet hes a baſe inhuman Fellow. 

Tereſ. To ſcorn and hate her, for her Love to him: 

Term, By this means, my Diſhonour, which had been yet” 
conceal'd, became ſo publick, my Brother coming from the: 
Wars of ' Hungary, has heard all, has this day tought with the 

Author of my Miſery, but was difarm'd ; and now by Accident 
he ſpy'd.me by your Houte, I having fled the place where I had 
lodg'd, for fear of him; and here the Bloody Man would have- 
kilF'4 me, for the diſhonour done to his Family, which never yet. 


vas blemifhe. 
Purh 
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R:ith. Get the Chief Juſtices Warrant, and bind him 'to the 
Peace. 

Tereſ. She tells her ſtory well. 

Iſab. "Tis a very odd one; but ſhe exprefles it ſo ſenſibly, 1 
Cannot but believe her. 

Term. If they do not ask- me who this is, I have told my Tale 
in vain. Now, Ladies, I hope you have charity enough, to 
pardon the weakneſs-of a poor Young Woman, who ſuffers ſhame 
enough within. | 

Zereſ. We ſhall be glad to do you what kindneſs we can. 

Term. Oh, had you ſeen this moſt bewitching perſon, fo 
Beautiful, Witty, and well bred, and full of moſt Gentleman- 
like Qualities,you wou'd be the readier to have Compaſlion on me. 

Tſab. Pray, who is it? 

f Term. Alas, 'tis no ſecret, it is Belfond, who calls Sir Edward 
| Belfond Father, but is his Nephew. 
| | 1ſab. What do hear? Was ever Woman ſo-unfortunate as I, 
4n her firſt Love. 
| \ Teref. 'Tis moſt unlucky. | 
Vit | \ Term. That is the Niece : I ſee 'twas he who was to Marry her. 
| 1/ab. But I am glad I have thus early heard it : Ile never ſee 


[1 his face more. , 
It Ruth, All this is falſe : He is a Pious man, and true Profeſſor. 
. This vile Woman will breakthe Match off, and undo my hopes.afide. 
Term, Tis asI thought. He is a Ranting Blade, a Royſter of 
the Town. | | afide. 
| Rath. Come you are an idle Woman, and belye him : begon 
| out of the doors; there's the back-way, you need not pretend 
fear of your Brother. | 
| Term. 1 am obligd enough in the preſent defence you gave 
me : I intended not to trouble you long; but Heavn can witneſs 
what I fay is true. | "Y 
1/ab. Do you hear Couſin ? 'tis moſt certain, Ill'never ſee him. 
Ruth. Go, wicked Woman, go, what evil Spirit fent thee hi- 
| ther ? I ſay begon. z 
' Term. Igo. I care not what ſhe ſays, it works whereT wou'd 
| 'Þ have it. Your Servant Ladies. Exit, 
i | Auth, Go, go, thou wicked Slanderer. 
Tereſ, 
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Tereſ. See him but once, . to hear what he can ſay ic his De- 
fences | 
. Tab. Yes, to hear him lye, as all the Sex will : Perſuade me. 
not; Iamtix'd. | © 
Ruth, Look thee, 1/abel/a, | ; 
I1ſab. 1am reſoly'd. Exit Tabella haſtily. 
{ereſ. Dear Ruth, thou deareſt Friend, whom ance we took 
for our molt cruel Gadlor, let's follow, and help me to convince 
' her of her Error ; butIam reſolv'd,” if ſhe be ſtubborn, t- undo 
her ſelf, ſhe ſhall not ruine me : I will eſcape. 
Rath, Let us perſuade her. Excunt. 
Enter Belfond ſen. .and Hackum. | 
Belf. ſen. Captain, call all my Servants, why don't they wait ? 
Exter Margaret, ava Mrs. Haekum with a Cawdle. 
O, my pure Blowing, my convenient my Tackle / 
Marg. How doſt thou, my Dear ? 
Mrs. Hack. T have brought you a Cawdle here ; there's Am- 
ber-greeſe in it, *tis a rare refreſhing, ſtrengthning thing. 
Belf. ſen. What, adad, you take me for a Bride-groom; I , 
{corn a Cawdle, give me ſome Cherry brandy, Tle drink her . 
| Health in a Bumper : Do thee eat this, Child. : 
- Mrs, Hack.I have that at hand—here,Sir, She fetches the Brandy. 
; © * » Enter Captain Hack. and Servants. 
\ © Belf. Sen. Come, my dear Natural, heres a Bumper of Cher- 
ry-brandy to thy Health ; but firſt let fne kiſs thee, my dear Rogue. 
: Epter Sir William. | | 
= Will. Some Thunderbolt light on my Head ; what's this 
I ſee?” "IS , | 
_ Belf.Sen. My Father ! 
" Enter Cheatly and Shamwell. 
Sir Will, Hey,. here's the whole Kennel of Hell-hounds. 
Cheat. Bear up to him, bow, wow. | 
 S$hamw. Do not flinch, bow, wow. . 
"  Belf. ſen. Bow, wow, Bow, wow. - © 
Sir Will. Moſt impudent abandon'd Raſcal ; let me go, Let 
' mecome at him ; audacious Varlet, how durſt thou look on me 2? 
Ele endeavours to fly at his Son, Footmen hold him. 
Belf. ſen. Go ſtrike your Dogs, and. call them names, you have 


nothing todo with me, Iam of full Age.; and I thank Heaven, 
K am 


” 
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am gotten looſe from your Yoak, don't think to put upon me, 
Vic be kept no longer like a Prig#er, a filly Connmtry Put, fit for 
nothing but to be a Bubble, a Caravan, or lo. +: 
Sir Will. A moſt perfect downright Canting Rogue; am I 
not vour Father, Sirrah? Sirrah, am I not ? | 
Beff. ſez. Yes, and Tenant for Lite to my Eſtate in Tail, and 
"Tis look to you, that you commit no waſte ; what-a-Pox, did you 
_ «think to Noſe me for ever, as the Sayingis? I am nor ſo dark 
neitkr, Iamſharp, ſharp as a Needle, I can ſmoak now, as ſoon : 
aS another. | 
Sir |/i!1. Let me come at him. 
Cheat. So long as you forbear all Violence you areſafe ; but if 
you {trike here, we command the Fryers, and we will raiſe the 
; ill. © Villain ! thou notorious undoer of young Heirs : 
And thou” pernicious Wretch, thou art no part of me; have 1 
from thy firſt ſwadling nouriſh'd thee and bred thee up with 
Care. | | 
Belf. fern. Yes, with care to keep your Money from me, .. and 
breed me in the greateſt Ignorance, fit for your Slave, and not 
your Son; .I had been finely dark if I had ſtaid at home. 
Sir Will. Were you not Educated like a Gentleman ? | 
Belf. ſen. No like a Graſter or a Butcher ; it I had ftaid in the 
Country, I had never ſeen fuch a Nab, a rum Nab, ſuch a Mo- | 
diſh Porker, ſuch ſpruce and neat Accoutrements.; hereisa T atle? 
—_ here's a Fzwble, and here's the Cole, the Ready, the Rhino, the 
[1] Darby ; I have a luſty Cd Old Prigg, I'd have thee know, and 
[£1 am very Rhiwocerical, here are Meggs and Smelts good ſtore, De- 
['Y cafes and Grorces, the Land is Entail'd, and 1 will have my Snack 


'S) 


| of it while I am young, adad, I will.. Hah 


— 


. : v © . . 
Sir Will. Some Mountain cover me, and-hide my Shame for 


ever from the World ; did I nor beger thee, Rogue ? 

Belf. ſea, What know I whether you did or not ? but "twas not 

=: to uſe me like a Slave,but 1 am ſharp and ſmoaky,T had been pure- 
[| ly Bred, had T been RuPd by you, I ſhould never have known C. 
| theſe Worthy Ingenious Gentlemen, . my dear Friends, all tis 
tine Language had been Heathen Greek to me, and I had ner 
been ableto have cut a Sham ors Banter while I had liv'd, a Dad ; 
Odiookers, I know my ſelf, and will have nothing todo with you. 
Sir Will, 
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Sir William. 1 am aſtonmiſh'd! 

Belf. ſen. Shall my younger Brother keep his Coach and Equi- 
page, and ſhine like a Spruce Prigg,. and I be your Bayly in the 
Country ? Hi, La Mar ; bid my Coach be ready at the Door ; .ÞVil 
make him know Iam elder Brother, and I will have the better 
Liveries ,and I am reſolved to mannage my Natural, my pure Blow- 
ing, my Convenient, my Peculiar, my Tackle, my Pureſt Pure, as 
the reſt of the young Gentlemen of the Town do. 

Sir William, A moſt contirm'd Alſatian Rogue ! Afiae.. 
Thou moſt ungracious Wretch to break trom me, at fuch a time, 
when I had provided-a Wite for you, a Pretty Young Lady, with 
fifteen thouſand Pound down, have ſetled a great Jointure upon 
her, anda large Eſtate in Preſet on you, the Writings all ſealed, 
and nothing wanting but you, whom I had ſend for Polt out of 
the Country to marry her ! _ 

Belf. ſen. Very likely, that you, who have cudgeÞd me from 
my Cradle, and made me your Slave, and grutch'd me a Crown 
in my Pocket, ſhould do all this. 

E * Bib Believe him not ; there's not one Word of Truth in't. 

Sham. This 1s a Trick to get you 1n his Power. 

Sir Will. The Writings are all at my Attorney's in the Tem- 
ple ; you inay go with me, and ſee'm all ; and, it you will com- 
ply, Ple pardon what 15 paſt and marry you. 

Belf. ſen.. No, no, I am ſharp, as I tolil you, and ſwmvaky ; you 
ſhall not pat upon me, I underſtand your Shams ; but to talk 
fairly, 1n all occurrences of this. nature, which either may, or 
may notbe, according to the diijerent accicents which oiten tnter- 
vene-upon ſeveral opportunities, from whence we may coilect 
either Good: or Bad, accordins to the nature of the things cthem- 
elves ; and foraſmuch as whether they be Good or Bad concerns 
only the Underſtanding, {© tar torth as 1 emnloy es 115 Faculties: 
Now fince all this is premiſed, lerus come to the mairer in hand, 

Sr Will. Prodigious Impucence! ,O Devil ! Pie tro my Lord 
Chief Juſtice, and with his Tipitatt Vie do your Buline!,, Rogues 
Hogs and Villains, I will. - | * Exi#tiy (47. 
© Cheat, This was bravely carry'd on. 

Sham. Molt admigably. | 

Belf. ſen. Ai,walh not? Don't I begin to'Baxter pretty well? ha? 

Cheat, Rarely : But a Word if Private, my riſplenaent Prig. 

"8 You 
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You ſee your Father reſolves to put ſome Trick upon you ; be be- 
fore-hand with him, and marry this Fortune I have prepared ; 
looſe not Time bur ſee her, and treat with her, if you like her, as 
ſoon as you can. es | 

Belf. ſea. You are in the right ; let not my Blowing hear a 
Word ; Ple to her inſtantly. 

Cheat. Shamrel and Ple go and prepare her tor a Viſit; you 
know the place. 


Belf. ſen. 1 do, come along.- | Exeunt . 
Enter Cheatly , Shamwell, azd Mrs. Termagant , in her fine 
1 nd-im95s, 
br 


Cheat. Madam, you muſt carry your felf ſomewhat Stately, 
but Courteouſly, to rhe Bubble. * | 
Sham. Somewhat reſcrv*dly, and yet ſo as to give kim hopes. 

Term. IT warrant you, let me alone ; and it I ette&t this buſi- 
neſs, you are the beſt Friends ; ſuch Friends as I could never 
yet expect : *Twill be an exquilite Revenge. | 

Cheat.He comes ! come Noble Eſquire. Enter Belfond Senior. 
Madam, this is the Gentleman . whom IT would recommend to 
your Ladiſhips favour, who is ambitious of Kiſſing your Hand. 

Belf. Sen. Yes, Mzdam, as Mr. Cheatly ſays, I am” ambitious 
of Kiffing your Hand, and your Lip too, Madam ; for I'vow to 
gad, Madam, there is not a Perſon in the World, Macam, has 
a greater honour for your Perſon : And, Madam, I aſſure you 
I am a Perſon | | 
Term, My good Friend, *Mr. Cheat/y, with whom I intruſt the 

Management of my ſmall Fortune 7 

Cheat. Small Fortune !. nay it is a large one 

Term, He's told me of your Family and CharaCter : To your 
Name I am no Stranger, nor to your Eſtate, though this is the 
firſt time I have had the honour to ſee your Perſon. 

Belf. Sen. Hold, good Madam, the Honour lies on my ſide ; 
ſhe's a rare Lady, ten times hand{omer than my Blowizg*: (And 
here's a Lodging and Furniture for a Queen |) Madam, it your 
Ladiſhip pleaſe to accept of my Aﬀection in an Honourable way, 
you ſhall find I am no Put, no Country Prizſter, nor ſhall ever 
want the Meogs, the Smelts, Decuſes and. Georges, the Ready, 
and the Rhino : 1 am Rhrnocerrcal. © 

Term. I want nothing Sir, Heaven be thanked. 


Share. 


(69 ) 

Sham. Her worſt Servants eat in Plate ; and# her Maids have 
all Silver Chamber-pots. 

Belf. Sen. Madam, I beg your pardon, Iam ſomewhat Bowſie ; 
I have been drinking Bumpers and Facers till T am almolt Cleare : 
I have 300017. a year, and 2000 pounds-worth of Wood, which 
IT can turn into Cole and Reaay, ,and my Eſtate ne*er the worle * 
ther's only the Incumbrance of an Old Fellow upon it, and I 
ſhall break his heart ſuddenly. , 

Term. This is a weighty matter, and requires advice : nor is 
it a ſudden work to perſuade my heart tov Love. I have my 
Choice of Fortunes. « PEEL” | 

Belf. Sen. Very like Madam : But Mr. C/:atly and my+-Cayſia 
Shamwell can tell you that my Occaſions require haſt, ice he! 
and therefore I delice you. to reſolve as ſoon as conveniently you 
Can. TY A noiſe of a Tumnult without, 

Cheat.” What's this I hear? 47a Blowing oj a Horn. 

Sham. They-are up in the Friers: Pray Heaven the Sher itts 
Officers be not cone. | | 

Cheat. 'Slite, *tis fo; ſhift for your elves ; Squire let me 
conduct you— This 15 your wicked Father with Officers. Ex. 

Gry without,TheT ip ſtaff,an Arreſt,an Arreſt ; and the Horn blows. 


Enter Sir William, Belfond, and a Tip-ſtaff, with the Conſtable 
ard bis Watch men ; and againſt them the Poſſe of the Friers drawn 
up, Bankrupts hurrying to eſcape. | 
Sir W:/l, Are you mad to reſiſt the Tip-ſtaff, the King's Au- 

thority ? They cry out, An Arreſt. Several flock tos 

- with all forts of Weapons. Women with 
Fire- Forks, Spits, Paring-Shovels, &C. 


Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, Belfond Ser. an4 Hackum. 
Cheat. 'We are too-ſtrong for *e:m : Stand our ground. 
Sir Will. We demand that ſame Squire, Cheatly, Sham !l, and 
Bully Hackum ; Deliver them up, and all the reit of you are fate. 
Hack. Not a Man. Þ 
Sir W//. Nay then, have at you. 


Tip-ft. Tcharge you, in the Rabble bext the Conſtable ana 


King's Name, all to afliſt me. rhe reſt into the Temple, 1 ip- 
Rabble, Fall on. ſtaff runs away. They take 
Cheat. Came on thou wick- Sir William Priſoner. 
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ed Author ot this Broil, Youare our Priſoner, 
Sir W:11. Let me go, Rogue. | 
$ham. Now we have you in the Temple, we'll ſhew you the 
Pump firſt. | -"® 
Sir W741], Dogs, Rogues, Villains. 
\ Sham. To the Pump, ro the Pump. 
Hack, Pump him, Pump him. | | 
Be/f. Sen. Ay, Pump him, Pump him, Old Prigg. 
Ribb, Purnp, Pump, to the Pump ; Huzza / 
.  ExmterBelfond Junior, Truman, and ſeveral Gentlemen, Porter of 
E- the Temple, and Beltond's Fgotmen. 
Belf. Jun. What's the matter here ? 
T7, The Rabble have catcht a Bailift., 
Belf. Jun. Death and Hell, *tis my Father ; *tis a Gentleman, 
my Father. Gentlemen, I beſeech you lend me your hands to 
his Reſcue. ES | 
Trum. Come on, Raſcals : Have 4!! Draw,. and fall upon the 
we caught you ? We'll make you Radble. Belfond Sep. runs 
an Example. firſt away. The Templers 
Belf. Jun. Here | where are the beat *emand take Chearly, 
Officers of the Temple ? Porter, da Shamwell and Hackum 
you ſhut the Gates into White Friers. Priſoners. 
Port. T will, Sir. —» | 
Belf. Jun. Here's a Guinea among ye. See theſe three Rogues 
well Pumpt, and let *em gothrough the whole Courſe. 
Cheat. Hold, hold, Tam a Gentleman. 
Sham. I am your Coulin. | | 
Hack. Hold, hold, Scoundrels, I am a Captain. 
Belf. Jun. Away with 'em. | 
Sir N/4//. Away with *em. Dear Son, I am infinitely obl15'd 
to you ; I ask your Pardon for all that I have faid againlt you : 
I have vrong'd you. | 
_ Belf. Fan. Gaod Sir, refle&t not on that ; I am relolv'd, cer } 
have done, to deſerve your good Word. 
Sir [//2, *F was 1] Fortune, we, have miſs*'d my moſt ungra- 
cions Rebel, that Monſter of Villany. | 
+ Bf. Jun. Let me alone with him Sir, upon my Honour I will 
deliver him fate this Night. But now let us ſee the Execution. 
Sir 1/441, Dear Nea, you bring Tears into my Eyes. Let me 
Embrace 
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Embrace thee, my only Comfort now. 
Belf. Jun. Gvod Sir, let's on and ſee the Juſtice of this place. 


Exeupt. 


_——_— — 
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Enter Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum.' 
Unmercitul Dogs | Were ever Gentlemen us'd 
thus before ? I am drencht into a Quartan Ague. 
Sham. My Limbs are ftift and:numb'd all over : But where I 
am beaten and bruis'd, there I have ſome Senſe left. | 
Hack. Dry Blows I could have borne magnanimouſly ; but 
| to be made ſuch a Sop ot—— Beſides, 1 have had the worſt of it, 


Cheat. 


by wearing my own Hair ; to be Shav*d all on oneſide,and with 
a Lather made of Channel-dirt, inſtead of a Waſh-ball : 1 have 
loft half the beſt Head of Hair in the Friers ; and a Whisker, 
worth Fifty Pound in its Intrinſick Value to a Commander. 

Cheat. Indecd your Magnanimous Phyz js ſomewhat disfigur'd 
by it, Captain. | 

Sham. Your Military Countenance has loſt much of its Orna- 
ment, | | 

| Hack, | am as diconſolate as a Bee that has loft lits Sting ; the 
other Moity of Whisker mult follow : Then all the terror of my 
Face is gone ; that Face that us'd to fright young Priggs into 
Submiſſion. *T ſhall now look but like an Ordinary Man. = 

Cheat. We'll ſwinge theſe Rogues with Indittments for a Riot, 
and with ACtions Says Nombre. 

Sham. W hat Reparation will that be ?-l am a Gentleman, and 
can never {hew my face amonglit my Kindred more. | 
Cheat. We that can ſhew our Faces after what we have done, 
may well ſhew ?em after what we have {ufter'd. Great Souls are 
above Ordinances, and never can be Slaves to Fame, 

Hack. My Honour 1s tender, and this one Aﬀront will-colt me 
at leaſt hve Murders. | | 

Cheat. Let's not prate and ſhiver in cold Fits here, but call 
your Wife with the Chetry-Brandy,and let's ask after the Squire : 
If they have talcen hum, *ris the worſt part of the Story. 
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Huck. No, 1 ſaw the Squire run into the Frzers at firſt. But 


Ill go fetch ſome Cherry-Brandy, Steps in for Brandy. 

and that will comiorr us. | 

Here's the Bottle, lets drink by Word of Mouth. Drinks. 
Cheat. YourCherry-Brandy is molt ſovereingn Cheatly drinks. 

and editying. - | 4 E | Tn. 
Sham. Moſt exceeding comfortable after Drinks. 


our 1 emple- Pickling. 

Cheat. A Fiih has a dam'd life on'c : 1 ſhall have that Aver- 
ſion to Water, atter this— that 1 ſhall ſcarce ever be cleanly 
cnough to waſh my Face again. | 

Hack. Well! Pllto the Barbers and get my ſelf Shav'd ; then 
g0to the Squire and ,be new Accouter'd. Exit Hack, 

Cheat.. Dear $hamwell, we muſt not for a little Affliction, fors- 
get our main Buſineſs; our Caravan mult be well manag,d : 
He is now drunk, and when he wakes, will be very fit.to be 
Marry»J. Mrs. Termagant has given.us a Judgment of 2000 /. 
upon that condition. —_. 
| Sham. The ſooner we diſpoſe of him, the better ; for All his 
3 Kindred are bent to retrieve him ; and the Temple joyning in the 

Yar againſt us, will go near to be too hard for us; fo that we 
muſt make what we can of him immediately. 

Cheat, Tf he ſhould be once Cool, or Irreſolute, we have loſt. 
him, and all our hopes ; but. when we have ſufficiently dipt him, 
as we ſhall by this Marriage and her Judgment, he 1s our own 
for ever. . + : | | 

$ham, But what ſhall we do for our-Whztre- Friers Chaplain, 
our A//atian Divine ? 1 was in ſearch of him before our late Mi: 
fortune, and the Rogue is hol'd ſomewhere, | could not find him, 
a: weare undone without him. © 

C/+1t. ?Tis true; pray go inſtantly and find him out ; he 
dares nor [tir out of this Covert; beat it well all over for him, 
you”!! %:id him tappes'd in ſome Ale-houſe, Bawdy-houſe, or 
Braviiv-thop. | 

Sham. He's a brave ſwinging Orthodox, and will Marry any 
 Conp'e ar vny time; he dehies Licenſe, and Canonical Hours, 

and all choice fooliſh Ceremonies. | 

Cheat, Priithe lock after him, while I-go to prepare the Lady. 

$14m. You Rogue, Cheatly, you have a loving Delign upon 

Ee | her; .* 
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her ; you will go to twelve with the Squire : If you do, 
will have my ſnack. 

Cheat. Go, go, you are a wag. Exeunt fonerall, 

Enter Ruth, Belfond Funtor "and Truman at Scrapeall's houſe. 

Rath. She told her Tale fo paftionately, that 7ſabeZa believes 
every word of it ; and is refolv'd, as the ſays, never to ſee thee 
more. 

Belf. Tun. Oh, this moſt malicious, and moſt infamous of her 
Sex ; thereis not the leaſt truth in her Accufation. 

Tru. That to my knowledge, he is not a Man of thoſe Princi- 

les. 
: Ruth. T will ſend them to you, 1t I can; and in the mean time, 
be upon the Watch. 

7r4. Take this Writing with thee ; which is a Bond from us, 
to make good our Agreement with thee. 

Ruth, 'Tis well, and ſtill I doubt not ts perform my part. Ex. 

Belf. Jin. Was ever man plagu'd with a Wench like me 2 Well, 
fay what they will, the life of a Whore-Maſter is a fooliſh, reſt- 
leſs, anxious life ; and there's an end of it. What can be done 
with this malicious Devil? A Man cannot offer violence to a 
Woman. | 

Tru. Steal away her Child, and then you may awe her. 

Belf. Fun. I have Emiſtaries abroad, to find out the Child ; but 
fhell Sacrifice that, and all the World, to her Revenge. 

Tru. You muſt Arreſt 'her upon a4 Swinging Action, which 
ſhe cannot get Baftl for, and keep her till ſhe's humbled. 

' Enter Tereſa. 
Madam, I kits your hands. 

Tereſ. You have done well, Mr. Belfond : Here has been a La- 
dy, whom you have had a Child by, were Contracted top and 
have deſerted, foran Attorny's Daughter which you keep ; my 
Couſin fays ſhe will never ſee yt n(ore. | 

Belf. Fun. It this be true, Madam, I deſerve never to ſee her 
more ; which wou'd be worſe than Death to me. 

Tereſ. T have prevaild with her once more to ſee yon, and hear 
what you can ſay to this: Come, come, Couſin. She Leads inlfab. 
| Look you, Couſin, Mr. Belfond denies all this matter. 

Tfab. 1 never doubted that : but certainly it is impoſlible to 
counterſcit fo lively as ihe did. L Belf. 
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—  .  Belf. Jun. Heavemus my Witneſs that her Accufation is falſe : 
I never was yet contracted to any Woman, nor made the leaſt 
promiſe, or gave any one the leaſt hope of it ; and 1t I do.not 
demonſtrate my innocence to you, I will be content for ever to be 
debarr'd the ſight of you, more prizd by me than Liberty, or 

- Lite. 

Iſab. And yer perhaps theſe very words were faid to her. | 

7rv. Madam, you have not time, if yeu value your own Liber- 
ty; to Argue any longer : We will carry you to Sir Edward Bel. 
fonds, his Siſter is his Houſe-keeper, and there you may be en- 
tertaind with falety of your Hcnovr. 

Tereſ. He is eſteem'd a Worthy Gentieman ; nor coud we 
chuſe a better Guardian. 

Tſab. At leaſt, how could you uſe a Womanill, you had a 
Child by. 

Belf. Fun, Not all the malice of Mankind can equal hers. I 
have bcen frail, I muſt conſeſs, as others 3 and though I, have 
provided for her and her Child, yet every day ſhe docs me all the 
moſt outragious miſchief ſhe can poſlibly conceive ; but this has 
touch'd me in the tender it point. , 

1/ab. 'Twould be much for my honour, to put myſelf into the 
hands of a known Wencher. 

Belf. Fun. Tnto the hands of one, who has abandon'd all the 
thoughts of Vice and Folly for you. 

Tru. Beſides, Madam, you neither of you truſt us; your Go- 
verneſs is w ith you, and yet we are ready to make good our 
words by the Aſſiſtance of a Parſo 

Tereſ. Thats another point : eur T am ſure, Coulin, there i 4 
no dallying about our Liberty : It yoube in Love with your Jay], 
ſiay ; 1, for my part, am reſolv'd to gg- 

Belf Tu, My Unkle's a vertuous honourable Man ; my Aunt, 
his Sitter, a Lady of great Picty : think if -you will not be fater 
there, than with your Unkle, by whom you are. foid ior 5000 7, 
wo my knowledge, to one who is the moſt debauclid diflolute 
Fellow this day in London. | 

Teref. Liberty, liberty, I fay ; Tie truſt my ſclf, and my Go- 
vernels. Enter Ruth. 

Ruth. Haſte, and agree : Your Father has ſent to have Supper 
ready 1n leſs than half an hour. Tereſ. 


CYL 

Tp Away, away ; Iam ready; Couſin, farewel. 

Belf. Fun. For Heavens ſake, Madam, on my knees I beg you + 
to make ule of this occaſion, or you tave loſt your ſelf; 2 | 
too ſhall for ever loſe you for Marriage ; which alone can keep 
me from being the molt miſerable : you may adviſe, and all things ''l 
ſhall be clear'd up to your with. l 

Teref. Fareivel, Dear Couſin : let's kiſs at parting. [ | 

1ſab. Sure thou haſt not the Contcience; thou wilt not leave me? 1 

Tereſ. By my troth but I will. | 

Iſab. By mv troth but you ſhall not ; for Te $0 with thee. | 

Belf. Jun. May all the joys of Life for ever wait on you. 'h 

Rath, Haſte! haſte! begon ———— Exeunt. | 

Eater Sir William Belfond. . | 

Sir Will. That I ſhould live to this unhappy Age! to ſee the | | 
fruit of all my hopes thus blaſted : How long, like Chy miſts | 
have 1 watch'd ant toild ; and in the minute when 1 expected - 0 
to have ſeen ProjeCtion, all i is flown up in Fumo. ' 

Enter Sir Edward. | '' 

Brother | 1am aſham'd to look on you, my diſappointment | 
is ſo great- Oh this moſt wicked Recreant : this perverſe and | 
infamous Son: 

"Sir. Fdw. Brother, a Wiſe -man 1s never Jifappoitited. Mans 
life is like a Game at Tables; if at any time the Caſt you moſt 
ſhallneed does not come up : let that which comes inſtead of it | 
be mended by your play. : 

Sir Wil. How difterent have been our Fates ? I left the plea - | 
fures of the Town, to Marry, which was no ſmall Bondage, had | 
Children, which brought more care upon me : For their fakes 1 | 
Iiv'd a ruſtick,p ,aintul, hard, ſevere, and melancholy Life : Morofe, 'f 
Inhofpitable, ſparing even 'Neceſſaries ; Tenaccous, even to gri- SY | 
ping,for their good: My Neighbours ſhunn'd me, my Friends neg- | 
lected me, my Children hate me, and wiſh my Death : Nay, this | | 
wicked Son in whom I had ſet up my reſt, and principally tor | l 
whole good T thus had livd, has now defeated all my hopes. 

Sir Edw. "Twas your own Choice : you would not learn from. 
others. 

Sir Will, You have liv'd ever at eaſe, indulg d all Pleaſures, | 
and melted down your time in daily Feaſts, and in continual Re- | 
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vels : Gentle, Complaiſant, Afﬀable, and Liberal, at great ex- 
pence : The World ſpeaks well of you ; Mankind embrace you ; 
your Son Loves you, and wiſhes.your Life as much as he can do 

is own. But I'll perplex my ſelf no more : I look upon this Raf- 
calas an Excrement, a Wen, or Grangrend Limb, lop' off. 

Sir Edw. Rather look on him as a Diſlocated one, and get him 
Set again : By this time you ſee, Severity will do nothing, en- 
tice him back to you by Love. In ſhort, give him his Liberty, 
and a good allowance : There now remains no other way to re- 
claimhim 3; for like a Stone-horſe broke in among the Mares, no 
Fence hereafter will contain him. | 

Sir Will. Brother, I look upon you as a true Friend, that would 
not inſult upon my Folly and Preſfumption, and conſeſs you are 
nearer to the right than I:Y our Son I hope will be a Comfort to me. 

*Sir Edw.1 doubt it not ; but conſider, if you do not reconcile 
your ſelf, and reclaim yours, as I tell you, yow Lop off the Pater- 
nal Eſtate, which is all Entail d forever from your Family : For,in 
the Courſe he is, the Reverſion will be gone in your Lite time. 

Enter Belftond Jun. Truman, Iſabella, Tereſia, and Ruth. 

Belf. Jun. Here are my Father and my Unkle: Mask yopr 
ſelves, Ladies ; you mvſt not yet diſcover who you are. 

Sir Edw. Y onder's Ned, and his Friend, with Ladies Maskd: 
Who ſhoud they be. 

Sir Will. Whores, Whores, what ſhou'd they be elſe? Here's a 
Comfortable ſight again ! He is incorrigible. | 

Sir Edw. Tis you that are incorrigible : How ready are you 
with your Cenſures : | wa 

Belf. Jun. Sir, pardon the freedom I uſe with you; I humbly 
defire protection for theſe Ladies in your Houſe : They are Wo- 
men of Honour, 1 do afſure you, and deſire to be Conceal'd for 
{ome ſmall time ; an Hour hence I will diſcover all to you, and 
you w1ll than approve of what | do. 

Sir Fdw. Dear Ned, | will truſt thy Honour ; and without 
any Examination, do as you would have me. | 

Sir Will. Why, Brother, what a Pox, will you Pimp for your 
SOn ? What a Devil, will you make your Houſe a Bawdy Houſe ? 
Sir Edw. What, will the Muſt never be gotten out of your old 
Vellel ? Ladies, be pleasd to Honour my Houle ; and be aſlur'd, 
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that while you are there,'tis yours. Z/e waits ou the Ladies ,&Ruth. 
© Bell. Jun. Sir, my Friend and 1 are juſt now going to do yon 
Service : Ill pawn my Life to you, Sir, 1 will retrieve your Rebel 
Son, and immediately reſtore him to you, and bring him, as he 
ought to come, on's Knees, with a full Submiſſion. 

Sir Will. You will oblige me : Thou gain'ſt upon me hourly, 
and I begin to love thee more and more. 

Belf. Jun. There's nothing in the World | aim at now but your 
Love ; and 1 will be bold to fay, I ſhortly will deſerve it : Bat 
this Buſineſs requires haſte, for 1 have laid every thing »cady ; 'tis 
almoſt Bed time ; come Friend. Ex. with Truman. 
Sir Wil. Well, I'1I fay that for him, he is a good Naturd Boy ; 
it makes me weep, to think how harſh 1 have been to him. !il in 
to my Brother, and expect the Event. | Exit. 

Enter Belfond Senior, Shamwell, and Hackum. 

Cheat. 1 value not misfortune, ſo as | have my dear Friend ſtill 
within my Arms. | 

Sham. My dear,dear Coftn ! 1 will hug thee cloſe to me ; | fear 
to have loſt thee: 

Belf, Sen. How happy ant 1 in the trueſt, the deareſt Friends 
that ever Manenjoy d ! Well, 1 was fo afflicted for you, 1 was. 
forc'd to make my ſelt Deviliſh Bowſie to comfort me. 

Cheat. Y our Brother has heard of this great Match you are to- 
wards : She has to my knowledge, (for 1 do all her Law-Buſt- 
nefs for her) 1500 /.a year Jointure, and Ten Thouſand pound. 
in Plate, Money, and Jewels ; and this damnd Envious Brother. 
of yours will break it off,if you make not haſte and prevent him. 

Belf. Sen. My dear Friends, you are in the right : Never Man 
met with ſuch before. I'll diſappoint the Rogue my Brother, and 
the old Prig my Father ; adad, 11 do't inſtantly. BB — 

Cheat. Come,Squire, haſte : Captain, do vou follow us. Excuzt. 

Scene Changes to Mrs. Termagants fine Lodginas. 

Enter Belfond Senior, Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum, Par ſor : 
: Mrs. Termagant and her $4 vants. 

1 Cheat. Madam, the time admits of no longer deliberation - 
If you take not-this opportunity, my Friend here will be raviſh'd 
from us. | 

Belf. Sen. Ay, Madam, if you take me not now, you wiil 

| loſe me Madam, you will confider what you do. + Term, 
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'Term. Well, Mr. Cheatly, you diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe : I 

have ever been guided by your wiſe advice. 

Sham, Come, Parſon, do your Office ; have you your Book 
av0Uur Ye ? 
Parſ. What, do you think I am without the Tools of my 
rage? | 
Cheat. Can't you come e preſently to rhe joyning of hands, and 
. leave out the reſt of the Formalities. 
Fe” Parſ- Ay, ay: Come, {tand forth. Belt. Sex. and Drs. 
| Termagant /tand forth. 
Enter Belf. Ju. Truman, C ontalle; Serjeant, Musketeers. 

Belf. Tun. Here they are : Seize them all. 

Cheat. Hell and Damnation ! We are all undone. 

Belf. Sen. Hands oft ; Ict me alone: I am going to be Mar- 
ry'd. You cnvious Raſcal to come juſt in the nick. 

Bzlf. Jun. Brother, be fatisfy'd, there's nothing but Honour 
meant to you: tits tor your Service. 

Zerm. Oh this accurſed Wretch, to come in this unlucky mi- 
nute, and ruin all my Fortune. 

Belf. Sen. She has fifteen hundred a year Joynture, and ten 
thouſand pound in Money, &c. and I had been Marry d to her 
11 3 minutes. | | 

Belf. Fin. You have ſcapd the worſt of Ruins : Reſiſt not, for 
i - if you do, you ſha!l be carry'd by Head and Heels. Your Fa- 

| ther will receive you, and be kind, and give you as good an Al- 
lowance as ever I had. 

\']  . Sham, Where's your Warrant? 

i | Conſt. 'Tis here, from my Lord Chief Juſtice. 

1 Belf. Jun. Let me {ſee your Bride that was to be. Oh Mrs. Ter- 
| _ mazant! Oh Horror! Horror! What a ruin have you ſcap'd ! 
| "This was my Miſtriſs, and ſtill maintain'd by me : T have a Child 

| by her 3 years old. 

Zerm. Impudent Villain ! How care you lye fo baſely ? 

Belf. Ju. By Heavy n tis true. 

Term, I never ſaw him in my life before. 

Belf. Jun. Yes, oiten, to my Plague. Brother, if I do not 
prove this, to you, believe menot in ought I c're ſhall lay. 

Termagant goes ?o/tab at Belfond Jun.Traman Jays hold on her. 

Tru. Belfond, look to your ſel. Belf. 
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Beif. Fun, Ha | Difarm her. This is another ſhow of her good 
Nature. Brother, give me your hand, Ile wait on you ; and 
you will thank me for your deliverance. _ it 

Tru, I am afſurd you will: You aredeliver'd from the moſt 
infanious, and deſtruive Villains, that ever yet took Sanuary 
here. | | 

Belf. Fun. And from two miſchicfs you muſt have for ever ſunk 
under, Inceſt and Beggary. Thoſe three are only in the War- 
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rant with my Brother ; him Ie wait upon, bring you the Reſt. | 
Hey ! the cry 15 up; but we are provided. A great moiſe is | 
the Streets, and the Florn Blowing ; an Arreſt, an Arreſt. j 

Cheat. Undone, undone, all's loſt ! --| 

| 


Sham, Ruind ; for ever loſt : 

Hack. Tam ſurprizd, and cannot fight my way through. I} 

Belf. Sen. What, are all theſe Rogues 2 and that a Whore? and [/ 
am I cheated ! | | 

Belf. Jun, Evn ſo; come along ; make ready Musketeers.. 

Belf. Jun. Do you take care of my Brother, and conduct him {} 
with the reſt tomy Unkles. Houſe : I mult go before, and carry © 
my little Miſtreſs, to make up the butineſs with her Father. 

Tru, T\I doit, T warrant you. z 

Serjeant, We are ready, Exeunt all but Mrs. Termagant. 
Term, Oh Vile Misfortune ! had he but ſtaid fix minutes, I had 
Crown'd all my Revenge with one brave Act, in Marrying of his 
Brother. Well, IThave one picce of Vengeance, which I vill Ex- 
ecute, or periſh : Beſides Ile have his Blood, and then Ie dyc 
contented. 


Scene the Strect. 
Enter Belfond Junior, Cheatly, Shamwell, Hackum, Truman, 
| Conſtable, Serjeant, Guards. —- © 
Tre, What do all theſe Rabble here ? 
Coaff, Fire amongſt 'em. | | 
Serj. Preſent. The Debtors run ud and down, forme withoi: 
their Rrceches, others without their Coats ;. ſome out of Bal- | 
conies ; ſome crying out, Oars, Oars, Sculler, five pound for 
a Boat, ten pound fur a Boat, twenty pound for a oat, Tie 
Inhabitants all come cut arw'd as before ; but as ſoon as they = 
Jee the Musqueteers they run, and every one ſhifts for himſelf. 
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7ru. Hey how they run / Exeunt. 
Enter in Sir Edward's Houſe, Sir Edward Belfond, and Aztorny. 
Sir Edw. This is the time I appointed my Son to bring your 
Daughter hither : The Witneſs 15 a moſt malicions lying Wench, 
and can never have credit. Beſides, you know an Action will 
ſufficiently ſtop her Mouth ; tor, were it true, the can never | 
prove what ſhe fays. | 
Attor. You ſay right, Sir : next to her being innocent, is the 
concealing of her ſhame. : 
Enter Belfond Jun. an Lucia. 
Luc.-And can I live to hear my fatal Sentence of parting with 
you ? Hold Heart a little. | 
Belf. Jun. It is with ſome Convulſions Iam torn from you* but 
Imuſt Marry, Icannot help it. | | 
Lnc. And mult I never fee you more ? 
Belf. Fun. As a Lover, never; but your Friend I'll be while I 
have Breath. | 
Luc. to her ſelf. Heart, donot ſwell ſo. This has awakntd me, 
- and made me ſee my Crime: Oh, that it had'been ſooner: | 
Belf. Fun. Sir, T beg a thoufand pardons, that I ſhou'd attempt 
» | to injure your Family, for it tas gone no farther yet: For any 
i Fact, ſhe's innocent ; but 'twas no thanks to me, I am not ſo. 
(It a Lie beever lawful, *tisin this caſe. ) __ afide. 
Sir Edw. Come, pretty Lady, let me preſent you to your Fa- 
i -. ther : Tho' as my Son ſays, ſhe's innocent; yet, becauſe his Love 
| had gone fo far, I prefent her with 1500/7. my Son and you ſhall 
be Truſtees for her : *To Morrow you ſhall have the Money. 

Belf. Fun. You are the beſt of all Mankind. X 

Attor. All the World ſpeaks your Praiſes juſtly. 

Luc. A thouſand Thanks, Sir, for your Bounty : And it my Fa- 
ther pleaſe to pardon me this ſlip, in which I was ſo far from tac, 
that I had ſearce intention: I will hereafter outlive the ſtricteſt Nun. 

Attor. Riſe : I do pardon you. | 

Sir Edw. That's well : And if they be not kind to you, appeal 
to me. It will be fit for you to go from hence with the leaſt no- 
tice that can be : To Morrow I'll bring the Money. Who are the® 
Ladies you have entruſted me with, Ned 2 Ex. Attor. and Luc. 

Belf. Jun. Scrapealſs Neice and Daughter! The Neice my Fa- 

ther 


— 


=. 88] 


ther, was to give 5000 /. for, for his Son : If you will give me 
wo I ſhall Marry her for nothing ; and the other will take my 
Frien 

Sir Edw. How Ned! She'sa Puritan ? | | 
1 Belf. Jun. No more than you, Sir : She was bred otherwile, 

| . but was fain to comply tor peace ; ſhe is Beautiful, and Witty to 2 

Miracle; andI beg your conſent, for I will die before I Marry 
without it. Eg | 

Sir Edw. Dear Ned, thou haſt it ; but what haſt thou done 
with the Alſatians 2 | 

Belf. Fun. I have the Rogues in Cuſtody, and my Brother too ; 
whom I Reſcu'd in the very Minute he was going to be Marry'd 
to a Whore, to my Whore who plagues me continually. 1 ſee 
my Father coming, pray prepare him, while I prepare my Bro- 
ther for a mceting with him ; he ſhall not ſee me. Exit. 

Enter Sir William Beltond. 

Sir Will. Your Servant Brother : No News of Ned yet ? 

Sir Edw. Oh, yes; hehas your Son, and the three Rogues in 
Cuſtody, and will bring 'em hither : Brother, pray reſolve not 
| to loſe a Songebut uſe him kindly, and forgive him. 
| Sir ill. I will, Brother: And let him ſpend what he will, Il 
come up to Londox Feaſt and Revel, and never take a Minutes 
care while breath again. | 

Enter a Servant to Sir Edward. . 

Servart. Sir, a young Gentleman would ſpeak with you- 

Sir Edw. Bid him come in. 

Enter Mrs. Termagant i» May's Cloaths. 

Term. If you be Sir Edward Belfond, I come to tell you, what 
concerns your Honour, and my Love; * 

Sir Edw. 1 am he. | 

Term. Know then, Sir, I am inform'd your Brother, Sir Will: 
am Belfond's Son; is to Marry 1ſabe4a the Niece of Mr. Scrapcall. 
| Sir Edw. What then Sir? «© 
| Term. Then he invades my right, I have been many Months 

Contracted to her, and as you are a Man of Honour, I muſt tell 
you, we have ſeald that Contract with Mutual Enjoy ments. 

Sir Wl, How | What was my Son to Marry a Whore ? I'll to 
this Damn'd Fellow in{tantly, ind make him give up my Articles. 
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8:r Edw. Have patience ; be not too raſh. 
Sir Will. Patience! What, to have my Son Marry a Whore. 
Sir Edw. Look you Brother, you muſt ſtay a moment. 
Enter Belfond Jin. | FD 
Sir Will. Oh, Ned, your Brother has ſcap'd a fine Match : This 
fame 7/abe/a is Contracted to, and has been Enjoy'd, by this 
Gentleman, as he calls it : He had like to have Marry'd a Whore. 
Belf. Jun. Yes, that he had ; but I will cut the Throat of him 
that affirms that of //abella. 
Term. Sir, I demand the proteQtion of your Houſe. 
SirEdw. Hold, Son. 
Term. What Devil ſent him hither at this time ? aſide. 
Belf. Fun. Tl bring 'em to Confront this Rogue, what a De- 
vil's this 2 Have we another Brother of that Devil Termagant's 
here? Exit. 
Sir Edw. This is a very odd Story. | 
Sir Will. Let me go, Brother ; *tis true enough. But what 
makes Ned concern'd ? . 
Sir Edw. Let us examine yet farther. 
Enter Belfond Jun. with Tabella, Tereſia, avd Ruth, aud Truman. 
Sir Will. Look, here they are all : How the Devil comes this 
about ? up 
Zerm. O Madam, are you here ' I claim your ContraQ,which 
I ſuppoſe, will not offend you. | 
TI/ab. What means this Impudent Fellow ? I ncer faw his Face 
before. 
Term. Yes Madam, you have ſeen, and more than ſeen me of- 
ten ſince we were Contracted. | 
Tſab. What Inſtrument ef Villany is this ? 
Term. Nay, if you deny : Friends come in. 
Enter two Alſatian Afadavit Men. 
Friends, do you know this Gentlewoman. 
I. Witneſs. Yes, ſhe is Mr. Scrapeall's Niece. 
2. Witneſs. We were both Witneſſes to- a Contract of Marriage 
between you too. 
Iſab. Oh Impious Wretches? What Conſpiracy is this: 
Sir Will. Can any thing be more plain ? They ſeem Civil, 
Grave, Subſtantial Men. 
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Belf. Jun. Hold, hold, havel found ye? Tis ſhe, it could be ns 
Other Devil bat her ſelf. He pulls off her Peruke. 
Sir William. A Woman |! | | 
Sir Edw. Secure thoſe Witneſles. | 
Belf. Fun. A Woman ! No : She has out-finn'd her Sex, and' is a 
Devil. Oh Devil, moſt compleat Devil ! This is the LadyT have 
been ſo much of late oblig'd to. | 
Tab. This is ſhe that told us the fine Story to day. | 
Tereſ. 1 know her Face again : Moſt Infamous Lying Creature ! 
Term. T am become deſperate : Have at thee. 
She ſnaps a Piſtol at Belfond, which only flaſhes in the Pan, 


the Ladies ſhriek. 
Belf. Jan. Thank you Madam : Are not you a Devil > *T'was 
loaden,'twas well meant truly. Takes the Piſtol from her. 


Sir Edw. Lay hold on her: Tl ſend her to a place where ſhe 
ſhall be tam'd, I never yet heard of ſuch malice : 

Sir Will. Dear Ned, thou haſt ſo oblig'd me; thou meltſt my 
Heart : That thou ſhoud'ſt ſteal away thoſe Ladies, and fave me ' 
5000 /. Now, I hope, Madam, my Son 7: ſhall be your Hus- 
band without Bargain and Sale. 

Iſab. No: Tcan afſure you, Sir, I woud never have perform'd 
that Bargain of my Unkles : We had determin'd to difpole of 
our ſelves before that ; and now are more refolv'd. 

Tereſ. We have broken Priſon, by the help of r!:cfe Gentlemen, 
and I think we muſt cen take the Authors of our Liberty. 

Tſab. Will not that be a little hard, Couſin,to take their Liber- 
ty from them, who have given it to us ? 

Sir Will. Well, I am diſappointed ; but cannot blame thee, 
Ned. Truman goes zo Terclia. 

Enter Belfond Sen. 

Sir Edw. Your Son : Pray uſe him kindly. | 

Belf. Sen. I have been Betray'd, Cheated, and Abus'd : Upon 
my Knees I beg your Pardon, and never will offend you more ; 
adad, I will not : I thought they had been the honeſteſt, the Fi- 
neſt Gentlemen in England ; and it ſeems they arc Rogues,Cheats, 
and Blockhcads. 

| Sir Will. Riſe 7im, I profeſs thou makeſt me weep, thou 
haſt fubdu'd me ; I forgive tice, I fee all Human Care is vain, 1 
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will allow thee 5001. a year, and come, and live with Eaſe and 
Pleaſure here : I'll Feaſt, and Revel, and wear my elf with pain 
and care no more. : 

Belf. Sen. A thouſand Thanks: Ill ner diſpleaſe you while I 
liveagen ; adad I wont. Here's an Alteration : I neer had good 
word from him before. 

Sir Will. I would have Marryd you to that pretty Lady : But | 
your Brother has been too hard for you. 

Belf. Sen. She's very pretty : But tis no matter. I amin no 
ſuch haſte, butI can ſtay and ſee the World firſt. 

Sir Edw. Welcomedear Nephew, to my Houſe and me : And 
now my dear Son be free, and before all this Company let me 
know all the Incumbrances you have upon you. 

Belf. Fun. That good natur'd Lady is the only one that's hea- 
vy upon me, I have her Child in my poſſeſſion, which ſhe fays, 

1s mine. 
* Term, Has he my Child; then I am undone for ever —— Oh 
cursd misfortune! | 

Sir Edw. Look you Madam, I will ſettle an Annuity of roo /. 
a year, upon you ſo long as you ſhall not diſturb my Son : And 
for your Child I'll breed her up and provide for her like a Gen- 
tlewoman : But if you are not quiet you ſhall never ſee her more. 

Term. You ſpeak like a Noble Gentleman : Fll ſtrive to com- 
poſe my ſelf. I amatlaſt ſubdu'd, but will not ſtay to ſee the 
 /—O—M—— Ex. haſtily, 

Sir Edw. Well, dear Ned, doſt owe any Money ? 

Belf. Tun. No, my dear Father, no : You have been too boun- 
tiful for that : I have five hundred Guineas in my Cabinet. 

Sir Edw. Now Madam, if you pleaſe to accept him for a Hus- 
band, I will ſettle Fifteen Hundred Pound a Year on him in pre- 
ſent, which ſhall be your Jointure- [Beſides that, your own mo- 
ny ſhall be laid out in Land and ſettled on you too- And at my 
Death the reſt of my Eſtate. | 

Fab. You do me too much Honour, you much out-bid my 
Value. | 6 Eb. 

Belf. Fun. You beſt of Fathers, and of all Mankind, I throw 
my {elf thus at your Feet; let me embrace your knees, and. kiſs 


thoſe hands. 
| Str 
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Sir Edw. Comeriſe, and kiſs theſe hands. | 
Belf. Jun. A long farewel to all the Vanity and Lewdneſs of 
Youth : I offer my ſelf at your feet as a Sacrifice without a blem- 
iſh now ! | | | 
Tab. Riſe, I beſeech you, riſe. 
Tereſ. Your offers, Sir, are better much than I could expect 
F or can deſerve. Wi 
Tru. That's impoſlible : the Wealth of both the 7adies could not | | 
buy you' from me I am ſure _ 
Ruth. Come, come, I have been Geverneſs, I know their 
minds- Come give your hands where you have given your lf 
hearts. Here Friend 7ruman : firſt take this: - CH” 
Tereſ. My Governeſs will have it ſo. [ 
Sir Edw. Joy Sir, be ever with you : Pleaſe to make my Houſe 
your own. | 
Ifab. How can I be ſecure you will not fall to your old courſes 
agen ? : p- IJ 
Belf. Fun. I have been ſo ſincere in my Confeſſions, you: may | 


truſt me ; but 1 call Heav'n to witneſs, 1 will hereafter be entire-- 
Iy yours: I look on Marriage as the moſt ſolemn Vow a man 
can make ; and 'tis by conſequence, the baſeſt Perjury to break it. | 
Ruth. Come,come,l know your mind too : take him, take him: | 
Tab. If Fate will have it ſo. HT 'N 
Belf. Fun. Let me receive this bleſſing on my knees: 
Tab. You are very devout of late- 
Sir Edw. A thouſand bleſſings on you both- 
Sir Will. Perpetual ha mares attend you both. | 4 
Belf. Sen. Brother and Madam! 1 wiſh you Joy from my 
heart, adad Ido: Tho' between you: and 1 Brother, 1 intend to- | 
have my ſwing at Whoring, and Drinking, as you had, before I. 
come to it tho: WW; | | 
Sir Edw. Here! bring in theſe Rogyes ! 

The Conſtable brings in Cheatly, Shamwell and Hackum. 
Come Raſcals, I ſhall take a care to ſee examples made of you: . 4 
| Cheat. V'Ve have ſubſtantial Bail. | | 

Sir Edw. Tie ſee it ſhall be ſubſtantial Bail : it is my Lord Chief | 
Juſtices Warrant, returnable to none but him : but 1 wilt profe- 
cute you, | affure you. | | 


Cheat 
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Cheat. Squire, dear Squire. 
Hack. Good noble Squire ſpeak for us. 
Sham: Dear Couſin ! | 
Belf. Sen. Oh Rogues / Couſin, you have Couzen'd me : you 
made a Putt, a Caravan, a Bubble of me: 1 gave a Judgment for 
16001. and had but 250. but there's ſome Goods they talk of; 
but if &'re I be catch'd again Tle be hang'd. - | 
Sir WL, Unconſcionable Villains ! the Chancery ſhall relieve us. 
Sir Edw. Tle Rout this knot of moſt pernicious Knaves, for all 
the Priviledge of your Place. Was ever ſuch impudence ſuffer 
in a Government ? reland's Conquer'd : Wales Subdu'd: Scot- 
land United : But there are ſome few ſpots of Ground in London, 
juſt in the face of the Government, unconquer'd yet, that hold 
in Rebellion ſtill. Methinks 'tis ſtrange, that places fo near the 
Kings Palace ſhould be no parts of his Dominions : *Tis a ſhame 
to the Socicties of Law to Countenance ſuch Practices : Should 
any place be ſhut againſt the Kings Writ or Poſſe Comitatus* Take 
them away and thoke two Witnefles. The Conſtab. and Watch 
Belf. Sen. Away with em, Rogues ! Raſ- hales em away. 
cals, damn'd Priggs. | | 
Sir Edw. Come Ladies, I have ſent for ſome Neighbours to 
rejoice with us. We have Fiddles : Let's dance a brisk round or 
two, and then we'll make a Collation. 
In the Flouriſh before the Dance enter Scrapeall. 
Scrap. Oh Sir William, T am undone ruin'd : The Birds are 
flown. Read the Note they left behind em. 
F - M1. Peace, they are Dancing, they have diſpos'd of them- 
elves. - HET 
Scrap. Oh Seed of Serpents! Am I cheated then? 11] try a Trick 
of Law, you Froggs of the bottomleſs Pit, I will and inſtantly--- 
What Dancing too? then they are fallen indeed. 
They Dance. Exit Scrapeall haſtily. 
Sir Edw. Come Brother, now who has been in the right, you 
or I >? | 
Sir Will. You have: Prithee do not triumph. - 
Belf. Jun. Farewel for ever all the Vices of the Age : 
There is no peace but ina Virtuous Lite, 
Nor laſting Joy but in a tender, Wite. 
| Sir 


TC ewe ew awww _ 


> —— 


(8%) 

Sir Edw. You, that would breed your Children well, by Kind- 
neſs and Liberality endear em to you : And teach em by Exam- 
ple. | 
Severity ſpoils ten, for one it mends : 

If you'd not have your Sons defire your ends, C 


| By Gentleneſs and Bounty make thoſe Sons your Friends. 
| . Exeunt Onnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. Mountfort. 


E mighty ſcowrers of theſe narrow Seas, 

Who ſuffer not a Bark to ſail in peace, 

But with your Tire of Culverins ye roar, 

Bring 'em by th Lee, and Rummidge all their lore ; 
Our Poet duck'd, and look'd as if half dead, 

At every Shot that whiſtled ore his Head. 
Frequent Engagements ne're could make him bold, 
He ſneak'd into a corner of the Hold. 

Since he ſubmits, pray eaſe him of his fear, 6 


And with a joynt Applauſe bid him appear, 

Good \Criticks dow't inſult and domineer. 

Fe fears not Sparks, who with brisk dreſs and meey; 

Come not to hear or ſee, but to be ſeen. 

Each prunes himſelf, and with a languiſhing Bye, 

Defrgns to kill a Lady by the by. 

Let each fantaſtick ugly Beau a Skape, 

Little of Man, and very much of Ape, : 

Admire himſelf, and let the Poet ſcape. | 
Ladies, Tour Anger moſt he ' apprehends, 

And is grown paſt the Age of making Fries 

Of any of the Sex whom he offends. 

No Princeſs frowns, no Hero rants and whines, 

Nor is weak Senſe embroyder d with ffrong lines : 
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No Battels, Trumpets, Drums, not any dye; 
No Mortal Wounds, to pleaſe your Cruelty; : 
Who like not any thing but Tragedy. 

With fond, unnatural extravagancies, 

Stolen from the filly' Authors of Romances. | | 
Let ſuch the Chamber-maids diverfion be, 2 G 
Pray be you reconciÞd to Comedy. , 

For when we make you merry, you muſt own 
Tou are much prettier than when you frown. 
With charming ſmiles you uſe to conquer ſtill, 
The melancholly. Iook's not apt to kill. 
Our Poet begs you who adorn this Sphere, Y 
This Shining Circle, will not be ſevere. . 
Here no Chit chat, here zo Tea Tables are. 
The Cant he hopes will not be long unknown; 
'Tis almoſt grown the language of the Town. 
For Fops, who feel a wretched want of Wit, 
Still ſet up ſomething that may paſs for it. 
He begs that you will often grace his Play, 
And lets you know Munday's his viſiting day. 
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